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REMARKS. 



9be story of this tragedy has been told in many ao 
ancient ballad, and other ingenious works ; but mr. 
IVf atone supposes, that Shakspeare is more indebted for 
bis fable to ^* the true chronicle history of king Lear 
' and his three daughters, Goneril, Regan, and Corde* 
lia," than no any other production. 

Camden, in his remains, gives the following account 
ef an english king, which is also similar to the story of 
Xeir, or Lear. 

" Ina. king of the west saxons, had three daughters, 
of whom, upon a time, he demanded, whether they did 
love him, and so would do during their lives, above all 
others ? the two elder sware deeply they would ; the 
youngest, but the wisest, told her father .1atly, that 
albeit she did love, honor, and reverence him, and so 
would whilst she lived, as much as nature and dau^h> 
terly doty at the uttermost could expect ; yet she did 
think that one day it would come to pass, that she 
should affect another more fervently, meaning her 
husband, when she were married." 

This relation, the commentator imagines, may prob- 
ably have been applied to king Lear; whom Geoffrey 
of Monmouth says, " nobly governed his country for 
sixty years, and died about eight hundred years before 
the birth of Christ." 

Notwithstanding the number of histories and books 
of fiction, that have promulgated this piteous tale of a 
monarch and his children, it remains a doubt among 
the most learned on this subject, whether such ao e- 
Te^t, as bare described, ever, in reality, occured. 
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REMARKS. 

r it never did before the time of Sliakspeare^ 
r something very like it has taken place since, 
not represented much more affectionate to his 
rs by Shakspeare, than James the second is bj 

James's daaghters were, besides, under more 
linary obligations to their king and father, for 
lerness he had evinced towards their mother, in 
ler from an humble station to the elevation of 

; and thus preserving these two princesses 
e probable disgrace of illegitimate birth, 
to snch persons as hold it was right to drive 
mes from the throne, it must be a subject of 
tion, that his beloved children were the chief 
snts of those concerned. When the king was 
1 that his eldest daughter, Mary, was landed^ 
seeding to the metropolis, in order to dethrone 
called, as the histonan relates, for the prin- 
le — and called for her by the tender descrip- 
lis *^ dear, his only remaining daughter." On 
rmation given to his masjesty in return, that 
d forsook the palace, to join her sister," the 
pt and tore his hair. 

exposed on a bleak-heath,. suffered not more 
nes, at one of the sea ports, trying to escape 
:e. King Lear was only pelted by a storm, 
nes by his merciless subjects, 
ne of Shakspeare's plays more violently agi- 

passions than this tragedy ; parents and chil- 
e alike interested in every character, and in- 
by each. There is, nevertheless, too much of 
cruelty in many of the events. An audience 
ror prevail over compassion, on Gloster^s loss 
es: and though dr. Johnson has vindicated 
itful incident, by saying. <* Shakspeare well 
lat would please the audience for which he 
vet this argument is no apology for the eor- 
f Shakspeare, who have altered the drtma 
r spectators more refined, and yet have not 
I this savage and improbable act. 
ce di^inction which the aqtbor has madebe-* 
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tf^een ibe real and the counterfeit madman in tliis tra* 
gedy, is a part of the work particalarJy admired by the 
^(/erienced observers of that fatal disorder ; and to 
ium op the whole worth of the production, the reader 
may now say of it, with some degree of qualification, 
what Tate said before he had employed much time 
and taste on the alteration : '' It is a heap of jewels, 
unstrung and unpolished, yet so dazzling in their dis- 
order, t£at 1 soon perceived 1 had seized a treasure." 

It is curious and consolatory for a minor critic to 
observe, how the great commentators on Shakspeare 
differ in their opinions. 

Tate alters the play of king Lear, and instead of 
snffering-th^ good Cordelia to die of grief, as Shak- 
speare had done, he rewards her with life, love, and a 
throne. Addison, in his spectator, condemns him for 
this ; dr. Johnson commends him for it ; both showing 
excellent reasons. Then comes Steevens, who give^ a 
better reason than all, why they are all wrong. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 



King Lear 
Duke of Bur- 1 

gundy V 
Duke of Cornwall 
Duke of Albany 
Barl of Kent 
Earl of Gloster 
Edgar 
Edmund 
First knight 
Second do. 
Third do. 
Physician 
Captain of the > 

guard i 
Officer 
Oswald 
Herald 

Page to Goneril 
Page to Regan 
Old man 
Edward 
First ruffian 
Second do. 

Goneril 
Regan 
Cordelia 
Aranthe 



Drury<^Lane 
Mr. Kemble 

— Dtgnum 

— C. Kemble 

— Whitfield 

— Aickin 
-^ Packer 

^ Wrtmghttm 

— Barrymore 

— Caulfieid . 

. — PhiUimore 

— Maddocks 

— Jones 

— Trueman 

— Cooke 

— R. Palmer 

— Blafid 
Mast. Ckatterley 
Mr. Gell 

— Burton 

— Benson 

— Webb 

— Evans 

Mrs. Cuyler 

— Powell 

— Siddons 
MisBTidszcell 



NewYork 
Mr. Cooke 

-*- Carpendtr 

— M'Farland 

— Doyle 

— Knox 

— Cooper 

— Pritchard 

— WheaUey 

— NtEntry 

— Morrell 
-^ HdUam 

— Darley 

— Olliff 
Miss Joms 

— R, Ryckman 
Mr. Jones 

— Carpender 

— Jones 



Mrs. Stanley 

— Claude 

— Darley 

— ' fVAeatiey 
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King leak. 



A C T I. 



SCENE I— an antBcAamber in ffing Learns palace^ 

enter edmvnd. 

Edm, Thoa, nature, art my goddess ; to thy lkV9 
My services are bound : why am I then 
peprived of a son's right, because I came not 
In the dull road that custom has prescribed ? 
Why bastard ? wherefore base ? when I can boas^ 
A mind as gen'rous, and a shape as true 
As honest madam's issue ? why are we 
Held base, who, in the lusty stealth of nature 
Take fiercer qualities than what compound 
The scanted births of the stale marriage-bed ? 
Well then, legitimate Edgar, to thy right 
Of law I will oppose a bastard's cunning. 
Our father^s love is to the bastard Edmun4 
As to legitimate Bdgar ; with success 
I've practised yet on both their easy natures^ 
Here comes the old man, chafed with the information^ 
Which last I forged against my brother Edgar ; 
A tale so plausible, so boldly utter'd, 
And heighten'd by such lucky accidents, 
That now the slightest circumstance confirms him, 
And bafe-born Edmund, spite of law, inherits. 

enter kent and glostbr. 

Olost. Nay, good my lord, your charity 
O'ershoots itself to plead in his behalf^ 
Yon aie yourself a father» and may fecfl 
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i KING LBAR [ShakspeHre 

The iting of disobedience froin a son 
First-born and best- beloved. O, Tiilain Edgar i 

Kent. Be not too rash ; all may be forgery, 
And time yet clear the duty of your son. 

Glost Plead with the seas, and reason down the 
winds, 
Vet shalt thoa ne'er convince me ; I have seen 
His foal designs through all a father's fondness. 

Edm, It works as 1 could wish ; I'll show myselCl 

Glost, Ha, Edmund ! welcome, boy. O Rent ! see 
here 
Inverted nature, Gloster's shame and glory ; 
ThU by-born, the wild sally of my youth, 
Pursues me with all filial offices ; 
Whilst Edgar, beggM of heaven, and born in honor, 
t)raws plagues upon my head, that urge me still 
To curse in age the pleasure of my youth. 
Way, weep not, Edmund, for thy brother's crimes. 
O gen'rous boy I thou sharest but half his blood, 
Yet lovest beyond the kindness of a brother ; 
But I'll reward thy virtue. Follow me. 
My lord, you wait the king, who comes resolved 
To quit the toils of empire, and divide 
His realms amongst his daughters. Heaven succeed it * 
But much [ fear the change. 

Kent, 1 grieve to see him, 
With such wild starts of passion hourly seized, 
As render majesty beneath itself. 

Glost. Alas ! tis the infirmity of his age ; 
Yet has his temper ever been unfixt, 
Chol'ric, and sudden, (flourish of trumpets^ 
Hark, they Ipproach. 

[exeunt Gloster, Kent, and Edmund 

^nter cordeliA and edqar. 

Edg. Cordelia, royal fair, turn yet, once more. 
And, ere successful Burgundy recaive 
The treasure of thy beauties from the king, 
Ere happy Burgundy for ever fold thee. 
Oast baek one piling I»ok en wretched Edgar. 
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Act IJ KING LEAR f 

Cord. Alas ! what would the wrelcbed Edgar witli 
The more unfortanate Cordelia^ 
Who« in obedience to a faUier's will. 
Flies from her Edgar's arms to Burgundy's ? [arMiii^ 

8CE NB II — a room of staU in the paiaee. 

(flourish of trumpets-^rums) 

king hiiAK upon his throne — albant, Cornwall, 

BURGUNDY, KENT, GLOSTER, GONBRIL, REGAN, 

CORDELIA, contain of the guadsj kmghisy pages, 
gentleman with the map ^ gent lemsm with the crown, 
iordsy ladies^ ^e. $fc, discovered. 

Lear, Attend, my lords of Albapy and Comwally 
With princely Burgundy. 

jiib. We do, my liege. 

Lear. Give me the map. Know, lords, web»Tadi« 
vided 
In three our kingdom, having now resolved 
To disengage from our long toil of state, 
f Conferring all upon your younger vears. 
You, Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 
fjong in our court have made your amorous sojourn. 
And now are to be answer'd. Tell me, my daughters^ 
Which of you loves us most, that we may place 
Oar largest bounty with the largest merit. 
Goneril, our eldest born, speak first. 

Gon, Sir, 1 do love you more than words can utter^ 
Beyond what can be valued rk;h or rare ; 
Nor liberty, nor sight, health, fame, or beauty. 
Are half so dear ; my life for you were vile ; 
As much as child can love the best of fathers. 

Lear. Of all these bounds, e'en from this line to this^ 
With shady forests, and wide skirted meads, 
We make thee lady ; to tbine and Albany's issue 
Be this perpetual. What says our second daughter, 
Regan, wire to Cornwall ? 

M^' My sister^ sir, in part, exprestmy 1oy9 ; 

\ 
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40 KING LEAR [Sbakspeai^i 

For 9«eh as hers, is mine, thoagh more extended : 
Sense has no other joy that 1 can relish ; 
I have my all in my dear liege's love. 

Ltar. Therefore, to thee and thine hereditary. 
Remain this ample third of oar fair kingdom. 

Cord, Now comes my trial. How am I distrest. 
That must with cold speech tempt the choPric kin^. 
Rather to leave me dowerless, than condemn me 
To Burgundy's embraces ! 

L^r, Speak now our hist, not least in oar dear 
So ends my task of state, — Cordelia, speak ; 
What can' St thou say to win a richer third, 
Than what thy sisters gain'd ? 

Cord, Now must my love in words, fall short of 
theirs, 
As much as it exceeds in truth.—Nothing, my lord. 
Ltar. Nothing ? 
Cord, Nothing. 

Lear, Nothing can come of nothing ; speak agabi. 
Cord, Unhappy am I that 1 can't dissemble 
Sir, as I ought, I love your majesty, 
No more, nor less. 

Ltar, Take heed, Cordelia ; 
Thy fortunes are at stake ; think better on't, 
And mend thy speech a little. 

Cittd, O, my liege ! 
You gave me being, bred me, dearly love me, 
And 1 return my duty as I ought, 
Obey you, love yoa, and most honor you. 
Why have my sisters husbands, if they love yoi| all ? 
Haply when I shall wed, the lord, whose hand 
Shall take ray plight, will carry half my love \ 
For I shall never marry like my sis|bers. 
To love my father all. 

Ltar. And goes thy heart with this? 
Tis said that f am chol'ric. Judge me, gods. 
Is there not cause ? now, minion, I perceive 
The truth of what has been suggested to us. 
Thy fondness for the rebel son of Gloster.— -* 
And, oh ! take heed, rash girl, lest we comply 
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Act I] s KINO LEAR It 

With thy fond wishes, which thoa wilt too late 
Repent, for know, our nature cannot hrook 
A child so yoang and so ungentle. 
Cord, So young, my lord, and true. 
Lear, Thy truth then be thy dower ; 
For, by the sacred sun and solemn night, 
J here disclaim all my paternal care, 
And, from this minute, hold thee as a stranger* 
[Both to my blood and favor. 

Kent. Thisisphrensy. 
Connder, good my liege-—-- 

Lear, Peace, Kent ; 
Come not between a dragon and his rage. 
I loved her most, and in her tender trust 
Desiga'd to have bestow'd mine age at ease. 
So be m> grave my peace, as liere I give 
My heart from her, and with it all my wealth J 
MyJordsof Cornwall and of Albany, 
I do invest you jointly with full right 
In this fair third, Cordelia's forfeit dower. 
Mark me, my lords, observe our last resolve ; 
Ourself, attended by an hundred knights, 
.Will make abode with you m monthly course^ 
'^The name alone of king remain with me, 
Youts be the execution and the revenues. 
This is our final will ; and, to confirm it, 
This coronet part between you. 
Kent {kneels) Royal Lear, 
Whom I have ever honor'd as my king. 
Loved as my father, as my master foUow'd, 
And, as my patron, thought on in my prayers ■■ 
Lear. Away, the bow is bent, make from the shaft. 
Ke$U. (rises) No, let it fall, and dpench within m^ 
heart ; 
Be Kent unmannerly when Lear is mad ; 
Thy youngest daughter^-*- 
Lear, On thy life, no more. 
Kent, What wilt thou do, eld man ? 
Lear, Out of my sight. 
KmU ttee lietter tint. 



) 



d by Google 



12 KING LEAR [SluJ^Mtre 

Lear» Now, by the gods 

Kent. Now, by the gods> rash king, thon iwear^rtlv 
vain. 

Lear, Ha ! traitor ! 

Kent. Do, kill thy physician, Lear ; 
Strike through my throat ; yet, with my latest breath, 
I'll thunder in thine ear my just complaint. 
And tellthee to thy face, that thou dost ill. 

JLear. Hear me, rash man ; on thine allegiance Iiecr 
me; 
Since thon hast striven to make us break our tow^ 
And press'd between our sentence aud our power^ 
Which nor our nature, nor our place, can bear. 
We banish thee for ever from our sight 
And kingdom ; if, when three days are expired, 
Thy hated trunk be found in our dominions, 
That moment is thy death. — Away. 

Kent, Why, fare thee well, king ; since ihoQ wt 
resolved, 
1 take thee at thy word ; I will not stay 
To see thy fall. The eods protect thee, maid. 
That truly think'st, and has most justly said. 
Thus to old climates my old truth I bear ; 
Friendship lives hence, and banishment Is here. 

[exU Kenc 

Lear. Now, Burgundy, you see her price is ftlfn ; 
Yet, if the fondness of your passion still 
Affect her as she stands, dowerless, and lost 
In our esteem, she^s yours ; take her, or leave her. 

Burg, Pardon me, royal Lear, I butdemaad 
The dower yourself proposed, and here I take 
Cordelia hj the hand, dutchess of Burgundy. 

Lear, Then leave her, sir ; for, by a father*! rage, 
1 tell you all her wealth. 

(Cordelia throws herself ai Lear* sffi) 
Away! away! away! (fiourish of trumpets ^^c) 

[exeunt all but CortkOm 

enter edgak. 
£dg. Hat heaven tben weigh'd the merit of nqr lof^ 
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Act ft KING LEAH IS 

Or i» it the raving of a sickly thought ? 

Could Burgundy forego so rich a prize, 

Apd leave her to despairing Edgar's arms? 

Have I thy hand, Cordelia ? do I clasp it ? 

The hand that was this minute to have joio'd . ^ 

My hated rival's ? do I kneel before thee, ' ^"^ 

And offer at thy feet my panting h^rj ? 

Smile, princess, and convince me ; jfor, as y^/^ 

1 doubt, and dare not trust the dazfiing joy: 

Cr^rrf. Some comfort vet, that twiis no vicious hM 
ITiathas deprived me of a fathfW grace; 
But merely want of thai. >l«r makes me rich 
In wanting it ; a smootTprofessing tongue. 
P asters ! I am Ida^^ call your &ult 
As it deserves ; M use our father well. 
And wrong'd fibrddia never shall repine. 

iJflf^. O ieavenly maid ! that art thyself thy dow'n 
Richer m^rtue than the stars m light ; ''"'** 

If Edge's humble fortupes may be graced 
Wth tfty acceptance, at thy feet he lays them. 
Ha ! «y Cordelia, dost thou turn away ? 
What have I done t' offend thee ? 
) Cord. Talk'dof love. 

Edff. Then I've oflfended oft; Cordelia too 
Has oft permitted me so to offend. 

Cord, When, Edgar, I permitted your addresses. 
I was the darling daughter bfaking ;^ aaoicsse*, 
Nor ^n I now forget my royal birth. 
And live dependent on my lover's fortune: 
I cannot to so low a fate submit; 
And therefore study to forget your passion, 
And trouble me upon this Uieme no more. 

Bog. Thus majesty Ukes most state in distress. 
How are we tost on fortune's fickle flood ! 
The wave, that with surprising kindness, brought 

1^1^' ^^^ ^ ™y *"""' ™» snatch'd it back. 
And left me mourning on the barren shore. 

Cord. This baseness of the ignoble Burgundy 
Draws just suspicion on the race of men ; 
Ivs love was interest^ so may Edgar's be, 

) 
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II, iCINGLHiR [Shakfpeai?^ 

And he bat with more compHment dissemble ; 
If so, I shall oblige him by denying ; 
But, if his love be fix'd, such constant flame ' 
As warms my breast, if such ! find his passion, 
-. My heart as grateful to hjs truth shall be, 
^"^^ad ^l^ Cordelia prove as kind as he. 

^^ lexit Cordeim 

\ ''e^m: EDMUND, hastily. 

Edm, Brother ^L'^ found you in a lucky minuter 
jply, and be safe ; i^me villain has incensed 
Our father against y^j[ life. 

Eds. Distress'd Cord€f*4— hut oh, morecmei! 

Edm. Hear me, sir ; your^e,your life's in danger. 

Edg. And yet, perhaps, twas'fcui pretended coldness. 
To try how far my passion would ftifsua 

Edm. He hears me not ; 'wake, 'v«4te, rir. 

Eds. Say you, brother ? % 

No t«irs, good Edmund ; if thou bring' st ^ tidings 
To strike me dead, for charity delay not ; ^ 
That present will befit so kind a hand. ^ 

Edm. Your danger, sir, comes on so fast, . . 
That I want time t' inform you ; but retire. 
Whilst I take care to turn the pressing stream. 
O gods ! for heaven's sake, sir, 

Eds. Pardon me, sir, a serious thought 
Had seized me ; but T think you talk'd of danger, 
.And wish'd me to retire.— Must all our vows 
End thus ?— friend, I obey you.— O Cordelia ! 

[exit Edffmr 

Edm. Ha! ha! fond man! such credulous honesty 
Lessens the glory of my artifice ; 
His nature is so far from doing wrongs, 
That he suspects none : if this letter speed. 
And pass for Edgar's, as himself would own 
The counterfeit, but for the foul contents, 
Then my designs are perfect. Here comes Crloster. 

tnter GLOSTCR. 

m^st. Stay, Edmund, turn ; what paper were yo« 
readini; ? 
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Act n KING LEAR U 

Edm, A trifle, sir. 

Glost, What need then that terrible despatch of il 
Into your pocket ? come, produce it, sir. 

Edm. A leller from my brother, sir : I had 
Jast broke the seal, but knew not the contents ; 
Yet, fearing they might prove to blame, . 
Endeavor^ to conceal it from your sight. 

Glost, This is Edgar's character. 

{reads) This policy of fathers is intolerable, that keeps 
oar fortunes from us till age will not suffer us to en- 
joy them ; 1 am weary of the tyranny. Come to me, 
that of this 1 may speak more. If our father would 
sleep till I wake him, you should enjoy half bis p«s^ 
sessions, «nd live beloved of your brother. 

Sleep till I waked him, you should enjoy 
Half his possessions ! — Edgar to write this 
'Gralnst his indulgent father ! death and hell ! 
Fly, Edmund, seek him out ; wind me into him, 
That I may bite the traitor's heart, and fold 
His bleeding entrails on my vengeful arm. 

Edm. Perhaps twas writ, ray lord, to prove my vir* 
tue. 

Glost, These late eclipses of the sun and moon 
Can bode no less ; love cools, and friendship fails ; 
In cities mutiny, in countries discord ; 
The bond of nature crackM 'twixt son and father.*- 
Find out the villain, do it carefully, 
And it shall lose thee nothing. [exit Glosier 

Edm. So, now my project's firm ; but, to maka 
sure, 
I'll throw in one proof more^ and that a bold one ; 
ril place old Gloster where he shall o'erhe^ us 
Confer of this design ; whilst, to his thinking, 
Deluded Edgar shall accuse himself. 
Be honesty my interest, and 1 can 
Be honest too ; and what saint so divine 
1%at will saccassfal villany decline ? [exit JSdmnn4 
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iOiKS iir— Me court before the duke of Albany's 
palace, 

enter vi^vr^ disguised, 

Xent, Now, banish'd Kent, if thoa can^st pay iby 
duty. 
In tlus ^sguise, where thoa dost stand condemned. 
Thy master Lear shall find thee full of labors. 

enter king lrar, attended by his knights. 

^ear. In there, and tell onr daughter we are here. 

{exit first knight 
Now, what art then ? 

Kent, A man, sir. 

Lear. Wha^dost thoa profess, or woold'st with at ? 

Kent. I do profess to be no less than 1 seem, to 
serve him truly that puts roe in trust, to love him that's 
honest* to converse with him that's wise and speaks 
little, to fight when I can't choose, and to eat no fisk 

Lear. I say* what art thou ? 

Kent. A very honest hearted fellow, and as poor as 
the king. 

Lear, If thoa be as poor for a subject, as he is for 
a king, thou art poor enough.*->Dost thou know me, 
fellow ? 

Kent. No, nr ; bot yoa have that in your connte- 
aance, which I would fain caU master. 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What service can'st thou do ? 

Kent. I can keep honest cpnnsel, roar a corioas tale 
in the telling, dehver a phun message bluntly ; that, 
which ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in ; and 
the best of me is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou ? 

Kent, Not so young, sir, to love a woman for vng- 
ing ; nor so old, to dote on her for any thing : I have 
years on my back, forty-eight. 

Ittmr. Tii|yname? 
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4etl] KIKOLBAH ^7 

Kent Cains. 

Lear, Follow me ^ tbou thalt serve me. 

enUr Oswald singing, and passif^ king Lear fare- 
iesiiy. 

Now, sir? 

Osto. Sir.— 7^/ de rol. Sic. lexii singing 

Lear, What &a^8 the fellow ? call the clod pole back* 
[exeunt Kent and second kmghi 

3 Knight. My Iprd, 1 know not ; but, methinks, 
your highness is entertained with slender ceremon/. 

Lear. Say'st thou so ? 
Thou but remember'st me of mine own conpeption* 

enter first Knight, 
Why came not that slave back when I call'd him ? 

1 knight. My lord, he answered, i'th^ surliest man- 
ner, that he wo did not. 
' Lear, 1 hope our daughter did not so instnict him. 

OSWALD brought in by kent and second knight. 

Now, who am I, sir? 
Osw. My lady's father, 
Lear, My kdy's father ! my lord's knave. 

{strikes him) 
Osw,. I'll not be struck, my lord. 
Kent, Nor tripp'd neither, you vile civet-box. 

(trips up his heels) 
Lear. I thank thee, fellow, thou servest me. 
Kent. Come, sir, arise, away ; I'll teach you dSffer- 
ences. l^i^ Oswald 

' Gon, (wHhin) By day and night ! this is insuffer- 
able ^ 
I will not bear it. 

efiDerGOKKRit, attended* 
Lear. Now, daughter, why that frontlet on? 

Speak, does that fiown become our presence ? 
Gon Sir, this licentious insolence of your serraQ^ 

In most unseemly ; hourly they break oat 
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In qntmlt, bred by their unboanded riots ; 
1 haa fiur hope, b^ making this known to yon. 
To have had a quick redress ; but find, too late. 
That yon protect and countenance their outrage ; 
And therefore, I take this freedom, which 
IJiecessity makes discreet. 

Lear, Ar^ you our daughter ? 

Gon, Come, sir, let me entreat you to make use 
Of your discretion, and put off betimes 
This disposition that of late transforms yoo 
From what you rightly are. 

Ltar. Does any here know me ? why, this it not 
Lear! 
Does Lear walk thus ? speak Uins ? where are his 

eyes? 
Who is it thai can tell me who I am ? 
Ywtt naq^, ft|ir gentleiromf n ^ 

Oon. Come sir, this ^mirf|t|on's much o' th* s»> 
vpr 
Of other your new humors ; I beseech yon 
To understand my purposes aright ^ 
As you are old, you should be staid and wise : 
Here do you keep an hundred knights aqd squires^ 
Men so debauch'^ ^d Ijpld, that tins our p^lf^ 
Shows like a riotous inn, a tavern, brothel : 
Be then advised by her, that else will take 
That which 4ie l^gs, to lessen your attendants f 
Take half ^w^y, and see that the remainder 
Be such as may befit your age, and know 
Themselves and you. 

Lear. Darkness and devils ! — 
Saddle my horses, call iqj tr^in together. 
Degenerate viper ! — I'll not stay with thee ; 
I yet have left a daughter — serpent ! monster !-i^ 
Lessen my train, and call them riotous ! 
All men approved, of choice and rarest parts. 
That each partksubur of di^ know.^— 
How small, Cordelia, was thy fault ! — o Lear, 
Be9^ at this gate that let thy folly in. 
^d this dear juijigment out t«-*go, go^ my people. 
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enter albant, attended. . 

f Bgrateftil dake !— prepare my horses.— Was this ymur 

witl ? 
Who stirs ^ \exit fourth knigSt 

Alb What, sir ? 

hear. Death ! fifty of my followers at a clap ? 

Alb, The matter, madam ? 

Gofi. Never afflict yourself to know the caase. 
Bat give his dotage way. 

Lear. Blasts upon thee ! 
Th' untented woundings of a father's curse 
pierce every sense abopt thee ! — old fond eyes, 
Beweep this clause a^in, PU pliick ye out, 
And cast ye, with the waiejs that ye lose, 

To tamper clay. No, gorgon ;--thon shalt find 

That I'll resume the shape, wbicjti thou dost think 
1 have cast off for ever. 

Gon. Mark ye that ? 

Alb. l'm4gQorant— ^-f- 

Lear. It may be so, my lord. — Hear, nature, hear ; 
Dear goddess, hear! suspend thy purpose, if 
Thou didst intend to maKe this creature fruitful ! 
Into her womb convey sterility ! 
Dry up in her the organs of increase ; 
That from her derogate body never spring 
A babe to honor her ! — if she must teem. 
Create her child of spleen ; that it may live. 
And be a thwart disnatured torment in her! 
Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 
With cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks ; 
Turn all her mother's pains, and benefits. 
To laughter and contempt, that she may (eel^ 
How sharper than a serpent's tooth it is, 
To haire a thankless child !— away, away ! 

[exetmt king Lear and his attendants — 
Albany^ Gonerily and their attendant f 

^ND OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT IL 

seEiTE i^iAe earl of GlosterU casiie, 

enters DM VND« 

£dfn» Tfie duke comes here to- night ; Til take adt^ 
vantage 
Of h!s arrival to complete my project, — 
brother, a word ; come forth ! tis 1 9 your friend* 

enter bdgar* 

Illy father watches for yon, fly this place j 
Intelligence is given where you are hid ; 
Take the advantage of the niejht. — Bethink, 
Ilave yon not spoke against :the duke of Cornwall 
iSomething might show >oq a favorer of 
pake Albany's party ? 

£dg, Nothing ; why ask you ? 

Edm. Because he's coming here to-night in baste^ 
And Regan with him. • ^ 

JSdg, Let them come on ; I'll stay and clear myself. I 

Edm Your innocence at leisure' may be he^^d^ 
But Gloster's storming rage as yet is deaf, | 

And you may perish ere fdlow'd the hearing. 
I hear our father coming— pardon me : — 
In cunning I must draw my sword opon you : — 
Draw ; seem to defend yourself: now quit you weD j 
Yield ; come before my father ;— help, ho, here ! 
Fly, brother ; — help, here, help ! — farewell, farewell — 

[exit Edgar 
Some blood drawn on me would beget opinion 
Of our more fierce iencounter— I have seen 
Drunkards do more than this in sport. 

{stabs himself in the arm) 

enter gloster and servants. 

Ghst Now, Edmund, where's the traitor? 
^dm. Here stood he la the dark, his sharp sw^rd 
•ut, 
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Mumbling of wicked charms,— 

Glost, But where i« he ? 

Edm, Look, sir, 1 bleed. 

Glost, Where is the villain, Edmund ? 

Edm. Sir, he is fled. When by no means he coold«<r 

Giost, By no means, what ? 

Edm. Persuade me to the murder of your lordship; 
BvX that I told him the revenging gods 
'Grainst parricides did all their thunders bend ; 
Spoke with how manifold and strong a bond 
The child was bound to the father ; — sir, in fine, 
Seeing how loathly opposite I stood 
To his unnatural purpose, in full motion, 
With his prepare sword, be charges home 
My unprovided body, lanced my arm : 
But when he saw my best jalarum'd spirits. 
Bold in the quarrel's right, roused to .the .eucountei:. 
Or whether gasted by the noise 1 made, 
Full suddenly he fled. 

Giosi, Let him fly far, this kingdom shaU not \si» 
him. 
The noble dufoe my patron comes to-night ; 
^ By his authority I will proclaim 
' Rewards for him, that brings him to the stake, 
And death for the concealer ; 
Then of my lands, loyal and natural boy, 
I'll work the means to make thee capable. [ejpM^ 

^ ■■ " " ^ mr 

8CEMB II — befort the earl of Gloster*s castle, 

enter KBNTy in disguise^ and Oswald. 

Osw, Good morrow, friend ; belong'st thoa to 4iiii 
liouse ? 

Kent, Ask them will answer thee. 

Osw, Where may we set our horses? 

Kent. V th' mire. 

Osw. I am in haste ; pr'ythee, an* thou Iot'j^ kne> 
tfell me. 

Kent, I love tbep not 



} 
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Osxo, Why, then, [ care not for thee. 

Kent An' 1 had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I'd mak« 
Ihee care for me, 

Osw. What do&t thon mean ? I kftow thee not, 

Kent Bnt, minion, I know thee 

Osw. What dost thou know me for ? 

Kent. For a base, proud, besrgarly, white-livered, 
glass gazing, saper serviceable, finicat rogue ; one thai 
would be a pimp in way of good service, and art noth- 
ini; bal a composition of knave, beggar, coward, pan- 
der, — 

Osw. What a monstrous fellow art thon, to rail at 
one that is neither known of thee, nor knows thee ! 

Kent. Impudent slave ! not know me. who bat two 
day$ since tri^)ped up thy heels before the king ! draw, 
miscreant, or Til make the moon shine through thee. 
(drawing h^s sword) 

Osw. What mians the fellow ? I tell thee, I have 
nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you rascal. I know your rogaeship's 
office ; you come with letters' against the king, taking 
my young lady vanity's part against l^er royal father i 
irtiw rascal. 

Osw. Murder ! murder ! help ! 

[eriiy Kent after hin^ 

( flourish of trumpets) 

-4fifter duke qf Cornwall, regan, captain of ike 
guard, arid attendants — glostkr ana ejimuno. 

Glost. All welcome to your graces^ you do me 
honor. 

Corn. Glo9ter, we have heard with sorrow, that 
your life 
Has been attempted by your impioqs son : 
But Edmund here has paid yuu strictest duty. 

GlQst. He did bewray his practice, and received 
The Imrt you see, striving to apprehend hin^. 

Corn. Is he pursued ? 

(Uqst. He iff, my lor^. 
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Reg. Use our authority to apprehetid 
The traitor, and do justice on his head. 
For you, Edmund, that have signalized 
Your virtue, you from henceforth shall be ours; 
Natures of such firm trust we much shall need. 
A charming youth^ and worth my farther thought I 

Corn Lay comfort, noble Gloster, to your breast^ 
As we to ours. This night be spent in revels. 
We choose you, Gloster, for our host to night, 
A troublesome expression of our love. 
On, to the sports before us. (noise witkin) Who ^tc 
these ? 

tnter oswald, pursued hy kent» 

Glost, Now, what's the matter ^ 

Corn, Keep peace upon your lives ; he dies that 
strikes. 
Whence, and what are ye ? 

Reg. The messengers from otir sistet, and the king. 

Com. Your difference ? speak. 

OsxD. I'm scarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent. No marvel, you have so bestir'd your valor. 
Nature disclaims the dastard ! a tailor made him. 

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Osw. Sir, this old ruffian here, whose life I spared 
In pity to his beard,— ^~. 

Kent. Thou essence bottle ! 
In pity to my lieard !— your leave, my lord. 
And V will tread the mask-cat into mortar. 

Corn. Know'st thou our presence ? 

KenU Yes, sir, but anger has a privilege. 

Corn. Whj[ art thou angry ? 

Kent. That «och a slave as this should wear ft sw^ii 
And have no course ; office, and.no honesty ; 
Not frost- and fire bold more antipathy 
Than I and such a^naye. 

Glost, Why dost ihoQ call him knave? 

Kent, His counten^ince likes me not. 

Corn, No more, perhaps, does mine, n^r his, or Imti • 
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Keni. Plain dealing is my trade ; and, to be plain, 
sir, 
I have seen better faces in my time, 
Than stand on any shoulders now before me. 

fi^. This is some fellow, that having onee bee& 
praised 
For blnntness, since affects a saucy rudeness ; 
But I have known one of these surly knaves. 
That in his plainhess harbor'd more design 
Than twenty cringing compKmenting minions* 

Corn. What's Uie offence you gave him ? 

Osw. Never any, sir ; 
It pleased the king, his master, lately 
To strike me on a slender misconstruction ; 
Whilst, watching his advantage, this old lurchw 
Tripp'd me behind, for which the king extolPd faiQj 
Andy flush'd with the honor of bis bold exploit, 
Drew on me here again. 

Corn, Bring forth the stodcs ; we'll teach yon^ 

Kent. Sir, I'm too old to learn ; 
Call not the stocks for me ; 1 serve the king. 
On whose employment I was sent to you : 
You'U show too small respect, and too bold malice 
Against the person of my royal master, 
flocking his messenger 

{attendants bring forth the stocks) 

Com, Bring forth the slocks ; as I have life and 
honor, 
There shaU he sit tiU noon. 

(attendants seiz$ iS^ent) 

Reg4 Till Doon, my lord ! till night, and all night 
too. 

Kent. Why, madam, if I were your f ^^ler's dog, 
Tou would not use me so. 

Reg, Sir, being his knave, I will. 

(attendants put Kmt into the ftocks\ 

Ghst. .Let me beseech your graces to forbear him ; 
His fault is much, and the good khig his master^ 
Will check him for't ; but needs must take it iA 
T9 be thas j^ighted |a hl» m^Nenger. 
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Com, W^'H answ^ ihil i 
Our sister may ree^ive U ^drse tdh&v^ 
Her gentleman lissaiilted. To odr busineis. lead« 

lextufU Stl 6m Gloster into the caslU 

Oiost. I itm totty for eH«e, ftieiid ; tte thfe date's 

pleisttire, 

^Wlios^fe dispodtioh #ill tkot be cotltrbll'd ; 
Hot rAehtreatfdrtbee. 

Jkent. Pray do not, sir. — ^- 
I liaye watch'd and travelled hard ; 
Some CTnie I sfia^ sleep out, tlie rest I'll whistle. 
Farewell t'ye, sir. [exit Gioster into the tastk" 

iSrooa king, that must approve the common saw ! 
'FhoQ out of heaven's benediction comest 
To the warm sun.'— All weary ai)d o'erwatch'd, 
I feel the drowsy guest steel on me ; take 
Jid vantage, heaty ^es, o^ this kiAd fthimber, 
Not to li^hold this vile and shameful lodging, {sletps) 



SCENE III— a foresK 

enter edgar. 

Edg. I heard myself proclaim'd, 
And by the friendly hollow of a tree, 
fiscaped the hunt. No port is free, no phice. 
Where guards and roost unusual vigilanee 

Do not attend to take me. How easy no*w 

Twere to defeat the malice of my trail, 
And leave my griefs oh my swords seeking point ; 
But love detains me from death's pieacefal cell, 
Still wbispering me, Cordeliji's in distress : . 
Unkind as she is, I cannot tee her w j'etched, 
But must be n6ar to wait a]M>n her fortune. 
Who knows but the bieit minik^e yet mfty come. 
When Edgar may do service to Cordeliif ? 
That charming hope still lies me to iMe oar 
Of punful life, and makes me to submit 
Te th' humblest shifts to k^p that life «feet« 
G 
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My face I will besmear, and knit my. locks ; . 
The country gives me proof aad precedent 
or bedlam beggars, who. with roaring voices, 
Strike in their numbed and mortifyM bare arms 
pins, iron spikes, thorns, sprigs of rosemary ; 
And thus from sheep cotes, villages and mills. 
Sometimes with pray'rs, sometimes with lunatic bans, 
Enforce their charity Poor Txyligood ! poor Tom ! 
That's something yet. Edgar 1 am no more. £ej»< 



sc£N£ ir — Before the earl of Gloster*s castle — kekt 
discovered^ in the stocks still. 

enter king LEJkKandkis kn^hts, 

Lear. Tis strange, that they should so depart from 
home. 
And* not send back our messenger. 

Kent. Hail, noble master ! 

Lear. How, makest thou this shame thy pastime ? 
What's he that has so much mistook thy place, ^ 

To set thee here? 

JCent. It is both he and sbe, sir ; your son and 
daughter. 

Lear No. 

Kent^ Yes. 

Lear. No. I say- 

Kent. I say, yea. 

Lear They durst not do't : 
They could not, would not do't. — 
Hesoive me with all modest haste, which way 
Thou may'st deserve, or they impose this usage. 

Keni. My lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highness' letters to them, 
Ere I was ri^en, arrived another post, 
Stew'd in his haste, breathless and panting forth • 
From Goneri), his mtstcess, salutations ; 
Whose message bem^ dcliver'd, they took horse^ 
9ommaii4ins ine to fojiow^ and attend 
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The leisure of flieip answer ; which I -did : 

But meeting here that other messenger, 

Whose welcome I perceived had poisoned tmnt^ 

Being the very fellow that of late - 

Had showa such rudeness to your highness, I, 

Having mere man than wit about me, drew ; 

On which he raised the house with coward ^ries :^>- 

Thts was the trespass, which your son and daughter 

Thought worth the shame you see it suffer here. 

Lear Oh ! this spleen swells upwards to my heart, 
Aod heaves for passage ! —down, thou climbing rage. 
Thy element's below . Where is this daughter ? 

enter gloster^ from the castle. 

Kent. Within, sir, at a masque. 

Lear, Now, Gloster ?— ha ! 

( Gloster whispers Lear) 
Deny to speak with me ? th'are sick, th'are weary. 

They've travell'd hard to night mere fetches, sir, • 

Bring me a better ansv^er. 

Glost, My dear lord. 
You know the fiery quality of the duke. 
) Lear, Vengeance ! death ! plague ! confusion ! 
Fiery? — what quality — why Gloster, Gloster, 
I'd speak with the duke of Cornwall and his wHe. 

Glost. I have inform'd them so. 

Lear, Inform'd them ! dost thou understand mo, 
man? 
I tell thee. Gioster. 

Glost Ay, my good lord. 

Lear. The king would speak with Cornwall ; the 
dear father 
Would with his daughter speak, commands her ser^ 

vice. 
Are they inform'd of this ? my breath and blood \ 

Fiery ? the fiery duke ? tell the hot duke, ^ 

No, but not yet ; may be. he is not well ; 
Infirmity doth still neglect all office ; 
1 beg his pardon, and I'll chide my rashnesf, 
That took the indisposed and sickly fjj; 
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For the toiin4 nmn. — But wberefore tits be Ifaetie ? 
Death on my state ! this act convioces me, 
That ^his rctiredness of the duke and her 
Is plain contempt. — Give me my senrant forth — 
Go, tell tl|e dttke and's wife I'd speak with 'etn, 
Now, instantly. — Bid 'em come forth and bear ipe ; 
Or at their chamber door I'll beat the drum, 
Till it cry, sleep to death. 

enter Cornwall, regan, captain of the gu(fr<fSy and 
(ftUendanU jfrom the castk. 

Oh! are you come? 

Corn, Health to th^ king t 

fieg, I am glad to see your highness. 

Lear. Regan, I think you are \ I know what catue 
I have to think so. Shoold'st thoo not be glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 
Sepulch'ring an adeltress. — 
Beloved Regan, thou wilt ^hake to hear 
What I shall utter ; — thou couldst ne^er ha' thought it- 
Thy sister's naught : o Regan, she has ty'd 
Ingratitude like a keen vulture here ;- 
1 scarce can speak to thee. 

( Kent is set at liberty by the attendants} 

Reg, I pray you, sir, take patience ; I have hope 
That you know less to value her desert. 
Than she to slack her duty. 

Lear, Ha ! how's that ? 

Reg. I cannot think my sister in the leaft 
Would fail in her respects ; but if, perchance^ 
She has restrain'd the riots of your followers, 
Tis on such grounds, and to such wholesome ends. 
As clear her from all blame. 

Lear.' My curses on her ! 

Reg. 0» sir, you're old. 
And should content you to be ruled and led 
By some discretion that discerns your state 
Better than yourself ; therefore, good sir, 
Return to our sister, and say you have wrong'd her. 

Lear, Ha! ^sk her forgiveness I 
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Do yon bottntrk how tlHs becomes the lionse: 
Dear daughter, I confws that I am old ; 
Age 18 unnecessary ; on "my knees I beg, ■ 
That yonU)^ vouchsafe me raiment, bed, and (bod. 

y?£g^. Good sir, no mote of these ansfghtly pas- 
sions ; 
Rctnm back to our sister. 

Lear. Never, Regan ; 
She hath abated me of half my train, . 
Look'd black upon me. stabb'd me with her tongue : 
All the stored vengeances of heaven fall 
On her ingrateful head ! stfike her young bonei. 
Ye taking airs, with lameness ?— 

Rto, O the biestgods! thus will you wish on me, 
When the rath mood 

Lear. No,- Regan, thou shalt never have my curse ; 
Thy tender nature cannot give thee o'er 
To such impiety ; thou better know'st 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 
And dues of gratitude ; thou bear'st in mind 
The half o'th' kmgdom, which our love conferred 
On thee and thine. 

Reg. Good sir^to th' purpose. 

licar. Who put my man i th' stocks ? 

{trumpet sounds) 

Corn What trumpet's that ? 

Reg, I knowt, my sister's ; this confirms her letters. 

enter oswald. 

Sir, is your lady come ! 

Lear. More torture still! 
Out, varlet. from my sight? (strikes Oswald) 

Corn. What means your grace ! 

Lear. Who stocked my servant? Regan, I hav9 
hope 
Tfaoa didst not know it. (trumpet sounds) 

enter gosekil and atlendanttf 

Who comes here ? oh, h«aveti« ! 
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If yoa do lov« old mm ; if yow* sweet sway 

Allow obedience ; if yourselves are old. 

Make it yoar caose ; send down and take my part ! 

Why, goi:g9n, dost thou come to haunt me here ? 

Art not asban^d to look upon this beard ? 

Darkness upon my eyes, they play me false I 

p, Regan, wilt tliou tike her by the haad ? 

Gon. Why not by th' hand, sir ? how have I offend- 
ed? 
All's, not offence that indiscretion finds, 
And dotage ternis so. 

LeaX' Heart, thou art too tough ! 

Reg, 1 pray you, sir, being old, confess yoa are so^ 
If, till the es^piration of yqur month. 
You will return, and sojourn with our sifter, 

Rsmissiog half your train, come then to me ; 
n now from home, and out of that provision 
That shall be needful for your entertainment 

Lear. Return with her, and fifty knights dismissed? 
Ko, rather I'll abjure all roofs, and choose 
To be companion to the midnight wolf, 
My naked head exposed to th' merciless air. 
Than have my smallest wants ^upply^d 1^ her. 
' Gon, At your c^ice, sir. 

Ltar. Now, I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me 
mad ! 
I ijvill not troiiUe thee, my child ; farewell ; 
Let shame come when it will, I do net caU it ; 
1 do not bid the thunder bearer strike, 
Kor tell tales of thee to avenging heaven. 
Mend when thou^n'st ; be better at thy leisure^ 
I can be patient, I can stay with Rj^an, 
I, and my hundred knishts. 

Reg, Your pardon, sir ; 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome. 

Lear, is this, well spoken, now ? 

Reg. My uster treats you fair. What ! fifty fol- 
lowers? 
f s it not well ? what ahoold yoa need of more ?• 
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Gon. Why iii%l$ not yon, ray lo9d» reewe i^Uenfh 
ance 
From tbo^e wbom she calif servant^, or from mine ? 

jReg. Why npt, my lord P if the^ tbfl^ chance to' 
slack yo^, 
We could control them. If yon come to me^ 
For now 1 see the dai^^, I intreat yon 
To hring but five and twenty ; to no more 
Will 1 ^ve place. ' 

Z^ear. I gave you al^l 

iReg, And in good time yon gave it. 

Lear. Hold, now, my temper ! stand this holt nn? 
moved , 

And I am thunder proof. 

The wicked, wIhw conjured with tk» more wicke^^ 
Seem beautiful ; and not to be the worst. 
Stands in some rank of praise. Now, Qoneril, 
Thou art innocent again, I'll go frit^ thee ; 
Thy fifty yet does 4ouble five an4 twenty, 
And thou art twice her love. 

Gon, li^^r me, p^ lord. (f| begins to min) 
What need you five and twenty, tin, or five, 
to follow in a house, wh^ro twice so ma^y 
Have a command t^ attend you ? 

JUg. \V^hat need one ? (distanJt thunder) 

Lear. Heay'ns drop your patience down ! 
Yon see me here, ye gods^ a poor old man, 
As full of grie( as age, ^retched in both !--*-— 
If it be you that stir these daug)iters' hearts 
Against their father, fool me not so much 
To bear it taniely ! tooch me wi^h noble anger I 
p, let not vyomen's weapons, w^ter drops. 
Stain my man^9 cheek !— «io, you iqinnataral b^g^ 
I will have such revenges oi^ you both, 
That all the world sh^l-^< will do si^ch thM^0,*-r 
What they are, yet I know not ; b«t they ^hall b$ 
The terrors of the earth.— Yqb think TU weep ; 
No, I'll not weep :— 

I have full caose of weepng ; hot this heprt 
'jShall break into a hnndked thfiOMQd fl«^49 
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Or ere ni i^e^.'^(r(un^thunderi-^ghtning) 

Q, gods, I shall go mad ! 

lereunt king Lear^ Kent, and the knights — Conk- 
ZDtitls Megan^ Goneril, QloHtr^ Oswald^ captain 
of the guards^ and attendants^ into the castle 

END OF THE 8BCOMD ACT. 



ACT IIL ^ . 

OCENE I — a desert healh — ram^^tkunder-^Hgktmkg^ 
enter king hn AR and KENT. 

Lear, Blow, winds, and burst yoar cheeks ! rage 
louder yet! 
Fantastic lightning, singe, singe my white head ? 
Spoat cataracts, and hurricanoes fall, 
Till you have drownM the towns and palaces 
Of proud, ingrateful man ! 

Kent. Not all my best intreaties ean persuade htm 
Into some needful shelter, or to ^de 
This, poor slight covering on his aged head, 
Exppsed to this wild war of earth and heaven. 

(thundery 

Lear. Rumble thy fill ! fight whirlwind, rain an4 
fire! 
Not fire, wind, rain, or thunder, are my daughters: 
I tax notyou^ ye elements, with unkindness: 
I never gave you kingdoms, call'd you children ; 
Yon Owe. me no obedience. Then let fall 
Your horrible pleasure? — here I stand your slave , 
A poor, infirm, weak, and despised old mah.-< — 

(rain^thunder-^lightningy 
Yet I will call you servile ministers. 
That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 
Your h^h engendered battle 'gainst a head 
So old and white as this. Oh ! oh ! tis foul. 

Kent Hard by, sir, is a hovel, that will lend 
3ome sheltcsr from this tempest. 
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JLear. I will forget foy pature* What I so kind a 
father ! — {irain — ilmnder-^lightning) 

Ay, . there's the p<Hiit. 

KenU CoQsi4eri good my liege, things, that lov« 
night, 
Love not such nights as this ; these wrathful skies 
Gallon the very wanderers of the dark. 
And make them keep their caves : such drenching rain. 
Such sheets of fire, such claps of horrid thunder. 
Such groans of rearing winds, have ne'er been known. 

{thunder) 

Lear. Let the great gp^. 
That keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads. 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, 
That hast within these undiscovered crimes ! — 
Hide, hide, thou murd'rer, bide th^ bloody hand ! — 
Thou perjured villain, holy hypocnte. 
That drink'st the widow's tears, sigh now, and ask 
These dreadful summoners' ^race !— 1 am a man 
More sinn'd against, than sinning. 

Kent, Good sir, to \K horel. 

Lear. My wits begin to torn. 

Come on, my boy ; how dost, my boy ? art cold ? 
I'm cold myself ; show me this straw, my fellow ; 
The art of our necessity is strange. 
And can make vile things precious. — My poor knave, 
Cold as 1 am at heart, (Ve oqe place there 
That's sorry yet for thee, 

[rain — thunder — lightmng'^ixiunk 

SCENE II— a room in Gloster^s castle. 

enter bdmund. 

Edm. The storm i# in our louder rf v'lings drown'd* 
Thus would I reign, could I but mount a throne* 
The riots of these prpud imperial sisters 
Already have imposed the galling yoke 
Of taxes, and hard impositions, on 
The drudging peasant'^ nepk^ Vf}kp bellows ont 
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His load complaints in vain. Triumpfiant queens ! 
With what assurance do they tread the crowd ! 
Oh! for a taste of such majestic beauty. 
Which none but my hot veins are fit t* engage ^ 
Nor are my wishes desperate ; for even now. 
During the banquet, I observed their glances « 
Shot thick at me ; and, as they left the room, 
Each cast, by stealth, a kind inviting smile," 

The happy earnest ha 1 

(two pages, from several entrances, deliver him eaek 

a letter i and exeunt) 
(reads) Where merit is so transparent, not to "behold 
it weie blindness, and not to reward it, ingratitude. 

GONeaiL. 

Enough ! blind and ungrateful should I be, 
Not to obey the summons of this oracle. 
Now for the second letter. 

(reads) If modesty be not your enemy, doubt ,not t# 
find me your friend. kbgan. 

Excellent sybil! o my glowing blood ! 
I am already sick of expectation. 

And. pant for the possession ^^Here Gloster comes^ 

With business on his brow ; be hu^'d, my joys. 

enter gloster. 

Glost I come to seek thee, Edmund, to impart a 
business of importance. 1 know thy loyal heart is 
touched to see the cruelty of these ungrateful daugh- 
ters against our royal master. 

Edm, Most savage and unnatural ! 

Glost. This change in the state sits uneasy. The 
commons repine aloud at' their female tyrants ; al- 
ready they cry out for the re instalment of their- good 
old king, whose Injuries, I fear, will inflame them into 
mutiny. 

Edm. Tis to be hoped, not fearM. 

Glost. Thou hast it, boy ; tis to be hoped indeed. 
On me they cast their eyes, and hourly court me 
To lead them on ^ and, whilst this head it mine, 
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I'm theirt . A little covert craft, my boy. 
And then for open action ; twill be employment 
Worthy such honest daring soals as thine. 
Thou, Edmund, art my trusty emissary. 
Haste on the spur, at the first break of day. 
With these despatches to the duke of Cambray. ^ 

(gives him letters) 
You know what mortal feuds have always flamed 
Between this duke of Comwairs family, and his ; 
Full twenty thousand mountaineers 
Th' inveterate prince will send to our asastance. 
Despatch ; commend us to his grace, and prosper. 

{exit Gloste^ 
Edm, Yes, credulous old man, 
I will commend you to his grace, 
His grace the duke of Cornwall :**—- ^instantly, 
rii show him these contents in thy own character^ 
And seal'd with thy own signet ; then forthwith 
The choIVlc duke gives sentence on thy life ; 
And to my hand thy vast revenues fall, 
To g.iut my pleasures, that till now have starved. 

(retires^ 

OLOSTER returns^ fodmced by Cordelia and arabt- 
THK, poorly dressed — Edmund observing at a dis* 
iance. 

Cord, Turn, Gloster, turn ; by all the sacred pow'rs, 
I do conjure you give my griefs a hearing: (kneels) 
You must, you shall, nay, 1 am sure yon will ; 
For you were always styled the just and good. 

Giost. What would'st thou, princess? rise, and 

Cord, il \» them too. 

Or bere PI 
Thy succoi 
An injured 
Edm O ( rs adorn her ! 

Glost C 
For whom that wrong'd 

. thee. 
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Cord, O liftme not that; be did liot, codid iMt 
wrong m^. 
Nay, muse not, Gloster ; for it is too likely 
This injured king ere this is past your aid, 
And gone distracted with his savage wrbngs. 

Edm, V\\ gaze nt tnote ; — ^and yet my eyes m^ 
charra'd. 

Cord. Or, what ifit be worse ?--c«nlliere be worse? 
Ah, tis too probable, this furious nfght 
Has pierced his tender body ; the bleak Wfndft 
And cold rain chilPd, or lightning slf ftek, him dSead ; 
If it be so, yonr promise is discharged. 
And I have only one poor boon to beg ; 
That you'd convey me to his breathless tnmk, 
With my toi*n robes to wrap his hoai-J bead. 
With my torn hidr to bind his hands and feet. 
Then with a shnwer of tears 
To wash his day-smear'd cheeks, and die beside him. 

Glost, dh, fair Coldelia, thou hast piety 
Enough t'atone for bbth thy sisters^ crimes ; 
I have already plotted to restore 
My injured master, and thy virtue tells me 
We shall succeed, and suddenly. {exii Giosler 

Cord. Despatch, Aranthe ; 
For in this disguise, we'll instantly 
Go seek the king, and bring him some relief. 

Aran, How, madam ! are yon igtiei'afit 
That your most impious sisters have deereed 
Immediate death for any that rdi^eh^m? 

Cord, I cannot dread the furies in this ease. 

ArdH. In such a night as thift ! consider, madftinr, 
For many miles about there's sciire^ a bits^ 
To ^Iter in. 

Cord, Therefore n6 stelter for the king. 
And more our charity to find Him &uf . 
What have not women dared for ^elotfs lore ! 
And we'll be shining prbofij thaV tb^ can d^fe 
For piety as ^ueh. {(hundtr) 
Blow v^nds, and ligl^lngs fall ; 
If Id in my virgin imiocenee I'll fly 
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My rojal father to relieve, or die, 

[txeunt Cordelia and Arantke 
Edm. In this disguise, we'll instantly 

Go seek the king ! ha ! ha ! a lucky change : 

That virtue, which I fear'd would be my hindVance^ 
lias proved the bawd to my design. 
I'll bribe two ruffians shall at distance follow. 
And seize them in some desert place ; and there 
Whilst one retains her, fother shdl return 
T' inform me where she's lodged : I'll be disguised too.. 
Whilst they are poaching for me, I'll to the duke 
With these despatches: then to the field. 
Where, like the vigorous Jove, f will enjoy 
This Seraele in a storm ; twill deaf her cries, 
Like drams in battle, lest her groans should pierce 
Hy pitying ear^and make the am'rons fight less fierce. 

[txit 



ftCENE III — another ftart oftht hetak-~rain — thund^ 
—UigfUning, 

enter king leak and keitt. 

Kent, Here is the place, my lord ; good my lord^ 
enter : 
The tyranny of this open night's too rough 
For nature to endure. 

Jjear. Let me alone. 

KenL Good my lord, enter. 

Lear. Wilt break my heart? 

KemL I'd rather break my own* 

Ltear* Thou think'st tis oMich that tlus oonteDti^iu 
storm 
IiHtadesus to the skin ; so tis to thee ; 
But where the greater malady is fix'd, 
The lesser is scaree fek : the teauiest in my mind 
Does from my senses take all feefing else, 
Save what beats there. Filial iogratitode \ 
Is it not as this mouth should tear this hand 
For liftiDg food tot?-*-»bQi I'U pimiflh home! 
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No, I wiHweepno more, (rain^thunder — iigAining) 
In such a night 

To «hat me out ! pour on, I will endu re 

In such a night as this ! o Regan, Goneril f 

Your old kind father, whose frank heart gave all'-*^*- 

Oh, that way madness lies ! let me shun that ^ 

No more of that 

Kent, See, my lord, here's the entrance. 

Lear. Well, I'll go in, 
And pass it all : FU pray, and then I'll sleep. 

{tkunder} 
Poor naked wretches, wheresoe'er you are. 
That 'bide the pelting of this pitiless storm. 
How shall your houseless heads and unfed sides 
Sustain this shock? your raggedness defend yoii 
From seasons such as these ? oh, I have ta'en 
Too little care of this. Take physic, pomp ; 
Expose thysdf to feel what wretches feel. 
That thou may'st cast the superflux to tbsm, 
And show the heavens more just ! 

Edg.(in the hovel) Five fathom and a half! — Poor 
Tom ! 

JCenL What art thou that dost grumble there V th' 
straw ? 
Come forth, 

enler edgar, disguised, 

Edg, Away ! the foul fiend follows me— -through 

the sharp hawthorn blows the cold wind mam, go 

to thvl>ed and warm thee ^ha ! what do I see ? 

By all my griefs, the poor old king bare hoaded. 
And drench'd in this foal storm! professing sijivens, 
Are all your protestations come to this ? 

Lear. Tell me, fellow, didst thou give all la t^y 
two daughters ? I 

£dg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom, whom the 
foul fiend has led through fire and through flanie, 
through bashes and bogs? that has laid knives under 
his nillow, and halters in his pew ; that has made bim 
proud of heart to ride on a bay trotting horse over feva- 
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iDclied bridges, to coarse his own shadow for a traitor ? 

bless thy five wits! Tom's a cold. Bless thee 

£roin whirlwinds, star blasting, and taking ! do poor 
Tom some charity, whom^he foul fiend vexes. Sa, 
sa ; there 1 cooid have him now, and there, and there 
again. 

Lear. What, have his daughters brought him to 

^ this pass ? 

Could'st thou save nothing ? didst thou give them all? 

Kent. He has no daughter, sir. 

Lear, Death ! traitor, nothing could have subda'd 
nature 
To such a lowness, but his unkind daughters. 

Edg. PiUicock sat upon ^lircock hill ; haUo, haUo> 
k^lo, 

Lear. Is it the fasluon that discarded fathers 
Should have such little mercy on their flesh ? 
Jodicions punishment ! twas this flesh begot 
Those pelican daughters. 

£dg. Take heed of the foul fiend ; obey thy pa- 
rents ; keep thy word justly ; swear not ; commit not 
with man's sworn spouse ; set not thy sweet hearten 
proud array, {wind and rain) Tom's a cold. 

Lear, What hast thou been ? 

Edi^. A serving-man, proud of heart ; that curled 
my hair ; used perfume and washes ; that served the 
lust of ray mistresses h^art, and did the act of darkness 
with her ; swore as many oaths as 1 spoke words ; and 
broke them all in the sweet face of heaven: let not 
the paint, nor the patch, nor the rustling of silks, be- 
tray thy poor heart to woman ; keep thy foot out of 
brothels, thy hand out of plackets, thy pen from credit- 
ors' books and defy the foul fiend, (xoind and rain) 
Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind.— Ha, 
no nonny, dolphin, my boy, my boy, sessa ; let him. 
trot by. 

Lear, Death! thou wert better in thy grave, than 
thus to answer with thy uncovered body this extremity 
of the sky Vet consider him well, and man's no more 
rhaa this ^ thou aH indebted to the worm lor no Nik, 
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to the betsk for Yio hide, to Uie cat for no perfaine — 

Ha I here's too of qs mre sopht^cated : thou art the 

thing ittelf; unaccommodated man is no more than 

such a poor, bare, forked, animal as thou art 

Off, off, ye vtfki ditgoises, empty lending. 

I'll be my original self ; qaic^, quick, uncase nie« 

JCent Defend his wits, good heaven ! 

Lear, One point 1 had forgot ; what is yonr name ! 

Edg. Poor Tom, that eats the swimming frog, the 
wall-newt and the water-newt ; that in the fary of his 
heart, when the fool fiend rages, eats cow dung for 
sallads, swallows the old rat and the ditch dog ; that 
drinks the green mantle off the standing pool ; tliat'f 
whipt from tything to tything ; that has three suits ' t^ 
his back, six shirts to his body ; 

Horse to ride, and zoeapon to toear ; 
Bui rais and mice, ana suck sma/l deer^ 
Have been Tom^s food for seven long year. 

Beware my follower; peace, Smolkid, peace, tbod 
foul fiend ! 

Lear. One word more, but be sure true counsel ; teU 
me, is a madman a gentleman, or a yeoman? 

Kent I fear'd twou'd come to this ; his wits are 
gone. 

Edg. Frateretto calls me, and tells me, Nero is an 
angler in the lake of darkness> Pray, innocent, and 
beware the foul fiend. 

Lear, Right, ha ! ha ! — was it not pleasant to have 
a thousand with red hot spits come hissing in upon 
them ? 

Edg, My tears begin to take bis part so much. 
They mar my counterfeiting. 

Lear, The little do^s and all, Tray, Blanch, and. 
Sweetheart, see, they bark at me. 

Edg, Tom will throw his head at 'em : 'vaunt^ y^, 
curs I 

Me ihy mouth or blaek^ or wkite^ . 
TootkJAaipoismSy if it bitti 



d by Google 



Apt liQ iCtNO LfiAE M 

JIfasitffy grepkoundy mungrel grim^ 

Hound, or spaniel, brache, or lym, ^ 

Bobtail tike^ or trundle tail ; 

Tom will make ^em weep and xoaU; 

For with tfaromng thus my kead\ 

Dogs leap the AeUcA, €md ail arefled*^- See, se$. 



r, 



Come^ march to wakes, and fairs, and market towns. 
—-Poor Tom, thy born is dry. ^ 

Lehr. Yon, sir, I entertain you for one of my hun- 
dred ; only I do not like the fashion of yoi^ garments ; 
youUl say they^re persian ; but no matter, let 'em be 
changed. 

£dg. This is the foul Flibbertigibbet; he begins at 
curfew, and walks till the first cock ; he gives the web, 
and the pin ; knits the elflocks, squints the eye, and 
makes the harelip; mildews the white wheat, and 
Irarts the poor creatiires of the earth. 

enter gloster. 

Saint Wilhold footed thrice the wold. 
He met the nightmare and her nine fold y 

Twas there he did appoint her ; 
He bid her alight, and her troth plight. 

And aroint tine witch, droint h»r. 

Glost. What, has your grace no better company ? 

Edg. The prince of darkness is a gentleman ; Mo- 
io he is called, and Maho. 

Glost. Go with me, sir ; hard by I have a tenant. 
My duty cannot suffer me to obey in all your daugh- 
ters' hard commahds : though their injunctions be to 
bar my doors, and let this tyrannous night take hold 
upon you, yet I have ventured to come seek you out, 
and bring you where both fire and food are ready, 

Kent: Good my lord, take this offer. 

Ltar. First, let me talk with this philosopher. 
Say, Stagyrite, what igthe cause of thunder ? 

Glost. Beseech you, »ir^ go with me. 
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Ltar, I'H talk a word mlh thif same learned the* 
baD. 
What is your study ? 
Edg, How to prevent the fiend, and to kill yermiB. 
Lear, Let me ask you a word in private. 
KtfiU, His wits are quite onsetUed ; good sir, let's 
force him hence. 

Glost. Can'st blame him ? his daughters seek his 
death. 
This bedlam but disturbs him the more ; fellow be- 
gone. 
Edg, Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
flls word was still fie, fob, and fbm, 
I smell the blood of a british man. — o, torture ! 

[exit Edgar into the h<raU 
^ Glost. Now, I pr'y thee, friend, let's take him in oar 

arms; 
There is a litter ready ; lay hiih int, 
And drive towards Dover, friend, where thou shalt 

meet 
But welcome and protection. 
jGood, sir, along with ns. 

Lear, You say right ; let 'em anatomize Regan, se6 
what breeds about her heart. Is there any cause in 
nature for these hard hearts? 
Kent. I beseech yoQr grace, — 
Lear. Hist ! — make no noise, make no noise ;— t 
draw the curtains ; closer, closer :— so, so, so,. — we'll 
^o to sapper i' the morning, — so, so, so. 

Iking Lear falls asleep^ and is carried off by Glou 
ter and Kent — thunder and lightning. 

enier cordelia and aranthe. 

Aran. Dear madam, rest yon here, our search If 
vain ; 
Look here's a shed; 'beseech you, enter here. 

Cord. Pr'ythee, go in thyself, seek thy own ease i 
Where the mind's free, the body's delicate ; 
This tempest diverts me from the thought 
Of what would hurt nw more. 
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enter two ruffians. 

1 Ruff, WeVe doge'd them far enough ; this place 
is private ; Til keep tbem prtaonere here within tins 
hovel, whilst yon return and hring lofd Bdmund hlth<* 
er : kit help me first lo house them. — Now, despatch, 
(they seize Cordelia and Aranthe) 

Cord, Help !— murfer!-— hdp— Oods, solne kind 
thunderbolt 
'Vo strike me dead ! 

Aran. Help! hdp!— 

either EDGAR, /rom^^e^ova^. 

Edg. What cry was that ?— ha!' women seized l^ 
ruffians! 
Is this a time and place for Tillany ? 
Avaunt, ye bloodhounds ! 

{drives them off with his quarter staff) 
Oy speak, what are ye, that appear to be 
C th' tender sex, and yet ungarded wander 
Through the dead mazes of Uiis dreadfnl night, 
Where, though at foil, the clouded moon scarce dard 
Imperfect glimmerings ? 

Cord. First, say, what art thou ? 
Our guardian angel, that were pleased to assume 
That horrid shape to fright the ravishers ? 
We'll kneel to theie. 

£dg. O, my tumultuous blood ! 
J^ all my trembling veins, Cordelia's voice ! 
lis ^e herself ! — my senses, sure, conform 
To my wild ga^b, and'l am mad indeed. 

Cord, Whale'er thou art, befriend a wretched vi|^ 

And, if thou canst, direct our weary search. 

Edg. Who relieves poor Tom, that sleeps on thft; 
nettle, with the hedgehog for his pillow ? 

Whilst Smug jdfd the heihwSf 
Me trucked mth herfeilows ; 
Thefieckk-fitsdiMUh 
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Was a blouze and a dra6, 
Yet SxDtthin made Oberon jealous. — o, torture t 

Artm. Alack, madam ! a poor wandering lunstic. 

Cord, And yet his language «eem'd bdt now, weli 
temper'd. 
Speak, friend, to one more wre|pbed than thyself; 
Ai^d if ,tboo hast one interval of sense. 
Inform us, if thou canst, where we may find 
A poor okl man, who through this heath hath stnq^ 
The tedious night. Speak, saw'st thou such a one ? 

Edg, The king her father, whom she's come to seek 
Through all the terrors of this night : o gods ! 
That such amazing piety, such tenderness. 
Should yet to me be cruel ! 
Yes, fiEiir one, such a one was lately here. 
And is convey'd by some that came to seek him 
To a neighboring cottage ; but disUnctly where 
I know not. 

Cord. Blessings on them ! 
Let's find him out, Aran the ; for thou seest 
We are in heaven's protection, (going off) 

Edg. O, Cordelia ! 

Cord, Ha ! thou know'st my name. 

Edg. As you did once know Edgar's. 

Cord. Edgar I 
' Edg. The poor remans of Edgar, what 
Your scorn has left him. 

Cord. Do we wake. Aran the ? 

Edg. My father seeks my life : which I preserved^ 
In hope of some blest minute to oblige 
Distrest Cordelia, and the gods have given it ; 
That thought alone prevail'd virith me to take 
This frantic dress, to make the earth my bed, 
.With these bare limbs all change of season 'bide, 
Noon's scorching heat, and midnight's piercing coW, 
To feed on o^als, and to drink with herds. 
To combat with the winds, and be the sport 
Of clowns, or what's more wretched yet,4^heir pity. 

Cftrdi Was ever -tola ^^lU of misery !' 
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£dg. Bat fach a fall as tfalt, I grant, wm doa 
To my aspiring love ; for twas presnmptooiit, 
Though not presomptuoasly parsned ; 
Por, well yon know, I wore my flame oooceal'dt 
And silent, as the lamps that born in tombs ; 
Till yon perceived my grief, with modest grace 
Prew forth the secret, jtnd then seai'd toy pardon. 

€k>rd. Voo had your pardon, nor can yon challenge 
more. '\ 

JEdg. What do I challenge more? 
jSach vani^ agrees not with these rags : 
When in my prosp'roas state, rich Gloster'sheur* 
Yon silenced my pretences, and enjoin'd me 
To trooUe yojii upon that theme no more ; 
Then what reception must love's language find 
From those hare limbs, and tMggar's humble weeds 8^ 

Cord. Such as a voice of pardon to a wretch coo^ 
demn'd ; 
Bneh as the shoots 
Of succoring forces to a town' besieged. 

£dg Ah ! what new method now of cruelty ? 

Cord, Come to my arms, thou dearest, best of meny 
And take the kindest vows, that e'er were ^ke 
By a protesting maid. 

£dg, IsH possible? 

Cord, By the dear vital stream, that bathes ntf 
heart. 
These halbw'd ra£s of thine, and naked vtrtne. 
These abject tassels, these fantastic shreds. 
To roe are dearer than the rkbest pomp 
Of purpled monarchs. 

Edg, Generous, charming nudd ! . 
The gods alone, th^t made, can rate thy worth { 
This most amaaing excellence shall be 
Fame's triumph in succeeding ages, when 
Thy bright example shall adorn the scene, 
And teach the worM perfection. 

Cord. Cold and wearv. 
We'll rest awhile, Arantl^, on that straw. 
Then forward to find ou^ the pqot ol4 kinf. 
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Edg. Look, I have flint and steel, the implementsi 
. Of wand'rino; lunatics ; I'll strike a light. 
And make a fire beneath this shed, to dry 
Thy stor'm-drfench'd . garments, ere thou liest'to rest 

thee : 
Then, fierce and wakeful as th' hesperian dragon^ 
I'll watch beside thee to protect thy sleep : 
IVIeanwhile the stars shall dart their kindest beams. 
And angels visit my Cordelia's dreams. [eactunl 

END or THE THIRD ACT. 



A C T IV. 

SCENE ' I — an apartment in the earl of Gloster*s castle, 

enter the duke q/" Cornwall, regan, edmujid, ed- 
WARD and servants. 

Corn. I will have my revenge ere 1 depart hb 
house. 
Regan, see here, a plot upon our state ; 
Tis Gloster's character, that has betray'd 
His double trust, of subject and of host. 

Reg. Then double be our vengeance ; this Gonfirmf 
Th' intelligence ihat we but now received, 
That he has been this night to seek tlie king. 
But who, sir, was the kind discoverer ? 

Corn. Our eagle, quick to spy, and fierce to' seize. 
Our irusty Edmund. 

i?eor Twas a noble service : 
O Cornwall, take him to thy trust, 
And wear him as a jewel at thy heart* 

^^971. Think, sir, how hard a forttine f tustain-. 
That makes me thus repent of serving you. 
O, that this treason had not been, or 1 
Not the discoverer! 

Corn. Edmund, thou shalt find 
A father in ^ur love, and from this minute 
We ca!l thee earl of Gloster ; but there yet 
Remains another justice to be done^ 
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JLnd tliat's to pnnUb this discarded traitor ; 
fiut lest thy tender nature should relent 
At his just sufferiogs, nor brook the sight, 
^We wish thee to withdraw. 

jReg, The grotto, sir, within the lower grove 
XIas privacy, to suit a mourner's thought. 

JEdm. And there I may expect a comforter— 
Ha, madam? 

Meg. What may happen, sir, I know not ; 
Hat t was a friend's advice. [exit Edmund 

Corn. Bring ia the traitor. 

enUr glostrk, brought in by two servants, 

J^nd fast his arms. 

Glost, What mean your graces ? 
You are my guests ; pray, do me no foul play. 
Com, Bind him, 1 say, hard, harder yet. 

Meg^ Now, traitor, thou shatt find 

Citrn- . Speak, rehfel, where hast thou sent the king?i 
*Whom, spite of our decree, thou saved^st last night. 
Glost, I'm tied to th' stake, and 1 must stand the 

course. 
Jteg, Say where, and why, thou hastconceal'd him? 
Glost. Because 1 would not see thy crud hands 
Tear out his poor old eyes, nor thy fierce sister 
Carve his anointed flesh ; but I shall see 
The swifl-wing'd vengeance overtake such children. 
Of^rfL See'tthou shalt never ; slaves, perforni your 
work; {the servants take Gloster out) 
Out with those treacherous eyes : despatch, I say. 
Glost (xoiihin) He, that will think to live till he 
be old. 

Give me some help. ~0, cruel ! oh, ye gods! 

Edw. Hold, hold, my lord. I bar your cruelty \ 
1 cannot love your si^fety, and give way . 
To such inhutnan practice. 
Corn, Ah, my viiiain ! 

Edw, 1 have been your servant from my infancy ; 
But better service have 1 never done you^ 
Than with thfs boldness. « 
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Corn. Take Ay death, alave. (stabs Edward) 
Edw, Nay, then revenge, whilst yet my blood is 
warm ! 

(draws his sword, runs Cornwall tikromgl 
the Body, and is carried off, dying) 

Meg. Help here, are ion not hurt, my lord? 

Gfost. (mthin) Bdman^ enkindle all the ap^rks of 
nature, 
To quit tins horrid act. 

jfteg. Oat, treacheroas Tillain, 
Thon calPft on him that hates thee ; It was he 
That broachM thv treason, show'd us thy despatches; 
There — read, and save the cambrian prince the labor. 
(throws the itUers out to Am) 
Glost. (within) O my foMy I 
Then Edgar was abased ; kind gods, forgive me that! 
Reg, How is*t, my lord? 
Corn. Tarn oat that eyeless villain, let him smell 
tlh way to Cambray : throw this slave anon a dmg' 

hill. 
Regan, I Weed apace ; give me your arm. 

\exeunt Regan and ComwaU 
supporUd by h^ servants 

8CEME II — the open country^ 

enter hdgar, tii disguise^ 

Edg. The lowest and most Hljject thing of totwie 
stands still in hope, and is secare from fear. 
The lamentable change Is from the bc»t. 
The worst returns to better.*— -^ Who comes here ? 

enter qlostevl^ led by an old mak. 

My fother poorly M ! dqiiived of sight I 

T%e precious stoiies torn from their bleedhig rings f 

When win the measure of my woes be fall ? 

Old M. O, my good lord f I have been your tenant ^^ 
And yo«r father^s tenant, these fourscore years. 

Glost. kymy, get thee away ; good friend, begone^ 
Thy comforts can do me no good at rIK 
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Thee tfa^ mil liiirt. 

0/flf ill. Yoe cannot see jonr way. 

O/oj^ I have no way, and therefore wast no tft$ ; 
I atmnbled when 1 saw : o, dear son, fidgar^ 
The food of thy abased father's wrath. 
Might I but live to see thee in my tooch, 
Fd say 1 had ey^ again. 

Edg. Alas ! he's sensible thrt I was wroQg'd, 
And, shonld i own myself, hh tender heart 
IVoald break betwixt Ui' extremes of grief and joy. 

Old M. How now ! who's there ? 

Edg. A charity for poor Tom.-^Play Mr^ and delr 
the foal fiend.--^ 

O gods ! and must I still narsne this trade^ 
Trifling beneath each loads of patience? 

Did M. Ti8 poor mad Tom. 

Glost. In the late storm I such a fellow saW| 
Which made me think a man a worm. 
Where is the lanatic ? 

Old M Here, my lord. 

Glost Get thee now away : if ibr my sake 
Thou wilt o'erCake as hence a mile or two, 
I' th' way to Dover, do't for ancient love, 
And bring some cov'ring for this naked wretdii 
Whom ril entreat, to lead me. 

Old M. Alack, my lord, he^ mad. 

Glost, Tis the time's plagoe, when madmoi lead the 
blind. '^^ ' 

Do as I bid thee. 

Old M. I'll bring him the best 'pare! that I have. 
Come on't what will. \tx%i old man 

Glost Sirrah ! naked felbii^! 

E<tg. Poor Tom's a cold — ^1 camiot fool it longer. 
And yet I must^-^—bless thy sweet eyes, tiiey bleed ; 
Believe't,poor Tom even weeps his Wind to see *«n. 

Glost. Know'st thon the way to Dover ? 

i^cfe. Both stile and gate, horae^way and foot^tb. 
Poor Tom has been scared ont of bis good idts. 
Bless eveiy true man's son from the fool iiend ! 
: ' GUst. Here, take tbis^me ; that 1 am wrateM, 

i ■ . ^ 
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Makes thee the happier. Heaven deal so sHlI ; 
Thus let the griping «8urer'» hoard be scatter'd. 
So distribation shall undo excess, 
And eachman Imve enough. Dost thou know Doyer ? 

£dg. Ay, master. 

Glost. There is a cUfF whose high and bending head 
Looks dreadfully down dn the roaring deep ; 
Bring me but to the very brink of it, 
And I'll repair the poverty thou bear'st 
\yith something "rich about me. — From that place 
I shall no leading need. 

Edg» Give me thy arm ; poor Tom shall guide thee. 

Giost. Soft ! for I hear the tread of passengers. 

enter kekt and coiidelia. 

Cord, Ah me ! your fear^s too true, it was the king ; 
I spoke but even now with some that met him, 
As mad as the vexM sea, singing aloud, 
Crown'd with rank fumiter, and furrow weeds, 
With berries, burdocks, violets, daises, poppies, 
And all the idle flowers thkt grow 
In our sustaining com : conduct me to him^ 
To prove my last endeavors to restore him, 
And heaven so prosper thee ! 

Kent. I will, good lady. 
Ha ! Gloster here !~-tum, poor dark man, and hear 
A friend's condolement, who, at sight of thine, ' 
Forgets his own distress ; thy old true Kent. 

Glost How ! Kent ? from whence returned ? 

Kent I have not «nce my banishment been ab- 
sent. 
But in disguise follow'd th' ahandon'd king : 
Twas me thou saw'st with Him in the late storm. 

Glost Let me embrace thee^^md I eyes, I now 
Should weep for joy ; but let this trickling blood 
Suffice instead of tears. * 

Cord, O, misery ! 
To whom shall I complain, or in what Iimguage ? 
Forgive, o, wretched man, the piety 
That brought thee to this pass ; twas I that caused it : 
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1 cast me at tby fJBetj and 'beg of thee 

To crush these weeping eyes to equal darkness. 

If that will give thee any recompense. 

Edg. Was ^ver season so distrest as this ? (aside) ' 

GlosL I think Cordelia's voice ; rise, pious priniess. 

And take a dark man's blesung. ) 

Cord. O, my Edgar I 
My virtue's now grown guilty, works the bane 
Of those that do befriend me: heaven forsakes me ; 
And, when you look that, way, it is but just 
That you should hate me too. 

Edg, O, wave this cutting speech, and j^re to 
wound 
A heart that's on the rack. 

Glost, No longer cloud thee, Kent, in 'that dis- 
' guise; 
There^s business for thee, and of noblest weight ; 
Our injuF^ country is at length in arms. 
Urged by the king's inhuman wrongs and mine,- 
And only want a chief to lead them on ; 
That task be thine. ^ 

' Edg, Brave britons! then there's life m't jet t 

(asidi) 
Kent Then have we one cast for our fortune* still. 
Come, princess, I'll bestow you with the king. 
Then on the spur to head these forces. 
Farewell, gooa Gloster ; to our conduct trust. 

GlosU And be your course as prosp'rous, as tis just 

[exeunt 

., J _ 

so B NE III — Goner iPs palace, 
enter gon£ril and oswald. 

Gon, Tt was great ignorance, -Gloster's eyes being out, 
To let him live ; where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts against us : Edmund, I think, is gone, 
Id pity to his misery, to despatch him. 

Osw, No, madam, he's retum'd on speedy sanimons 
Back to your nster. 

lion. Ah ! I like i^ot that; 
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Such 9p^ niftltUkfii the ¥rii»g8 of love. Whett^i 
Albany? 

OifD. Madam, within ; hot never man so dbmnfpA^ 
I told him of the aproar of the peasants, 
He smiled at it; when I inform'dhim 
Of Gioster^s treason—— 

dm. Trouble him no farther ; 
It is his coward spirit. Back to om* sister. 
Hasten her musters and let her know, 
I have given the distaff into my hasband'shanda: 
That done, with special care deliver these despatchoB 
In private to yonng Gloster. 

ent$r captain of the guard, 
Capt, O, madam, most nnseasonable news ! 
The dnke of Cornwairs dead of his late wound. 
Whose loss your sister has in part sopply'd, 
Making brave Edmund general of her forces. 

Gon, One wav, I like this well ; 
But, being a widow, and my Gloster with her, 
'T may blast the prom^ed harvest of our love. — 
A word more, sir ; (to Oswald) add speed to yoiff 

journey ; 
And if yon chance to meet inth that blind traitor. 
Preferment falls on Inm that cats him off. [ecetinf 

acEME iv^^noiher part of the country. 
efOer edqar, as a peasant, and OfcosTCR. 
Glost When shall we come to th' top of that same 

hill! 
Edg. We climb it now ; m^rk, how we labor, 
GlosL Me^inks the ground is even. 
£dg. Horribly steep. Hark, do you. hear the sea ? 
Glost, No, truly. 

Edg. Why, then your other senses grow imperietfc 
By your eyes' anguish. 

Qlost So may it be indeed. 
Methinks. thy voice is alter'd, and thou spcak'st 
1% beUer phrase and matter, than thou did'st. 
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Edg. Yoa are maebdeoeived ; Innotfitngam I ther'd, 
Bat my ^rmente. >> 

Glost. Methinks, you're better spoken. 

Edg. Come on, air, bere's tbe place. How fiearfal 
And diszy tis, to cast one's eyes so low ! 
The crows and chonghs, that wine the midway air. 
Show scarce so big as beetles ; half way down 
Hangs one that gathers samphire ; dreadfcd trade ! 
The fishermen, wat walk, upon the beach, 
Appear like mice ; and yon tall anch'ring bark 
8eems lessen'd to her cock : her cock, a buoy, 
Almost too small for sight ; the morrn'ring siirge 
Cannot be heard so high. I'll look no more ; 
Lest my brain torn, and the disorder make me 
Tumble down headlong. 

OloH. Set me where you stand. 

Edg, You are now within a foot of th' extreme verge s 
For all beneath the moon 1 would not now 
Lieap forward. 

Glost, Let go my hand. 
Here is another purse, in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking. Get thee fiirtheTi 
Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going. 

Et^, Pare you well, sir.— That 1 do trifie thus 
With his despair, is with design totsure it. 

Glost, (kneels) Thus, mighty gods, this world L6m 
renounce, 
And in your sight shake my afflictions off ; 
If I could bear them no longer, and not fall 
Tcqnarrel -with TOur great opposeless wiUs, 
Bf y snuff and feebler put of nature should 
Bum itself out. If Edgar live, oh, bless him ! 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. 

Edg' Hold— who comes here? 

enter king lear, a coronet of flowers on Ms head, 
wreaths and garlands about htm, 

Lear. No, no ; they cannot touch me for coining i 
T Ain the kii^ himself. 
fi/ig. O pierdng sight \ 
£ 2 
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Lear. Nfttvi^ wba^f^^mii m that ftipeet TlMnVi 
your preis money. That fellow hankie* lii» bow Bke m 
crow-keeper ;— 4raw me « elothler'i yard. A moafle, 
^ monie ! peace, ho^ ! tb^re's my gauntlet ; Til prove 
it on a giant. Bring up tbe brown bills. Q. weB 
flown, barb ! i' tb' white, i' tb' white.-!^»^£iewih I—* 
Give the word. 

Edg. Sweet n^iam. 

Lear, Pass. 

GIqsC. I know that vwce. 

Lear. Ha, Gondii ! with a wlute beard ? Uiey fla^ 
ter'd me like % dog, and told me I bad wl4le hairs oa 
my chin, before the black ones were there. To ai^ 
«y and no to every thing that 1 said,— »<ay, and no too, 
tms no good divinity. When the rain came once 
to wet me, and the winds to make nm chatter, when 
the thoader woidd/ not peac^ at my bidding, there I 
found them, there I smelt them out. Gk) to^ they are 
not men of their words ; they told me I was everj 
thing ; tisa lie ; I am not agne-prof^. 

Qloa. That voice I well remen^ber: is't not tlie 
kiag? 

Lear, Ay, every inch a king : when I do state. 
See, bow the sal^|i»et ^kes ! 
I pardon that man^ life. — ^What was the canae P 
Aduttciy?-^ 

Thoa Shalt not die. Die for adultery ? no-r- 
Tbe wren goes te't, and the small gilded^ Hy 
Engenders in my sight- Let copulatioe thrive ; 
For Gloster's bastard son was kinder to Ins father 
Than were my daughters, got i' th' kwfnl bed. 
To't, luxury, pell meU ; for i hick soldiers. 
There's money for thee. 

Glost Let me kiss that hand. 

Lear. Let me wipe it finit ; it smdls of mortality. 

Glost. Speak, sir, do yon know me ? 

Lear, I remember tmne eyes well enough. Nay, 
do thy worst, blind Cupid, 1*11 not love,-.^*^Read me 
this challenge ; mark but tiie penning of it. 

f le^ Were all the letters aeea, t Qonld eo^ i^e. 
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fyar. Rea4 read, reii4. 
Glosi. What ! witfa this ea9e c^ eyes ? 
Lear. O ho! ace you there wiUi me? no^jves iu 
yoor bead, nor oo rooiuiy in your pors^ ? y^et jSitL$et 
licw this world goes. ^ ^^ 

Glost, i see it feelingly. 

Lear, What I art mad ? a man may see how tliis 
-vrorld goes, with no eyes. Look with thy ears : se^ 
l^ow yon justice rails on yon simple thief, — Hark, in 
t,liine ear ; shake them together, and the first that 
drops, be it thief or justice, is a. villain.— Thou hast 
aeen a fai-mer^s dog bark at a beggar ? 
GlofL Ay, sir. 

Lear. And the man run from the car ; there thou 
xnigbt'st behold the great image of autbority ; a d •§'« 
obeyed in o^ce. Thoa rascal beadle, hold thy bloody 
liand 1 why dost thou lash that strumpet ? thou hotly 
l^nat'st to enjoy her in that kind for which thoa whipip'st 
her ; do^ do ; the judge, that sentenced her, has been 
before hand with thee. 
*GiQsU Ho^y sti£f ii[ my vile sense, that yields nol 

yet! 
Lear. I tell thee, the usurer haogttbe cozener.-— 
Through tatter'd clothes niQail vices do appear ; 
Robes and furgowns hide ail Plate sin with gold, 
And the strong lance of justice burttess breal^s ; 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's straw doth pierce it^«^ 
Why, there lis for thee, my friend ; make much of it ; 
It has the power to seal the accuser's iips.^Gel thee 
glass eyes, and like a scurvy politician, seem to &*ie 
the things thou dost not, — PuJl, pi^l off my boots, ;' 
hard, harder ; so, so. 

Glast O, matter and impertinency mix'd ! 
Reason in madness ! 

Lear, if tboa wilt weap mj{ (aH<u909f take my ej^. 
I know thee well enougbk> thy n%i9e is Gloster. 
Thoa most be patient ; we oiM9e ecykig hither ; 
Thoa luow'st, the first time tliat we t%ite the al^ 
We wail and cry. — I'll preach (^ Ui^ ; mark me. 
£11;^. Break, lab'oD^ be«ni 



d by Google 



Lear. Wben we are born^we cry, tlu^ we are^come 
To this great stage of fools. — 

enter two knights. 

1 Kmght O ! here he is ; lay hand apon him. — 

Sir, 
Voar dearest daughter sends-*— — 

Lear. No rescue ? What, a prisoner ; I am eveoL 
the natural fool of fortune. Use me wdl, you ebai 

have ransom. Let me have surgeons. Oh ! 1 am 

cut to the brains. 

2 Knight. Ypu shall have any thing. 
Lear. No seconds? all myself? 

I will die bravely, like a bridegroom. What ? 
1 will be jovial ; come, come ; I am a king, 
My masters, know you that ? 

1 Knight. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 

Lear. It was an excellent stratagem to shoe a troop 
of horse with felt; 111 put it to the proof. — No noise, 
no noise.— Now we steal upon these spns in law, an4 
then— kill, kill, ^iU,kil|! 

[exeunt king Lear apdthe knights 

Edg. A sight ipost moving in the meanest wretdi. 
Past speaking in a king ! 

Glost Now, good sir, what are you? 

Edg^ A most poor i^an, made tame to fortuned 
strokes, 
And prone to pity by e^erienced sorrows. 
jGrive me your hand. 

Glost. You, gentle gods, take my breath from ine. 
And let not my ill genius tempt me niore 
To die before you please.' 

> . enter oswald. * 

Osw. A proclaim^ prize ! o most happily met \ 
Thilt eyeless head of thine was first framed flesh 
To raise my fortunes. Thou old, unhappy, traitor. 
The sword is out that must destroy thee. 

Giost. Now let thy friendly hand put ttren^ 

enough lo't 
0^. Wherefore, bold peasant. 



d by Google 



I>ar''8t thou sopport a puUhh'd traitor ? hence, 
L«est 1 destroy thee too ; let go his arm. 

JEdg. ChHl not Jet go, zir, without Varther 'casioa. 

Ojtt7. Let go, -slave ; or thou dlett. 

JSdg. Good gentleman, go your gate, and let poor 
Tolk pass ; andcha'd ha' bin^ zwagger'd out of my hfe^it 
would not have been so long as Us by a vortnight.— » 
^Tay, an' thou com'st near th' old man, I'st try wheth- 
er yoar costard or my ballow be th' harder. 

Omr. Out, dunghill ! 

jEdg, Chill pick your teeth, air : come, no matter 
-vor your foines. {Edgar knocks him dofwn) 

Osw. Slave, thou hast ^lain me , oh ! untimely death ! 

(dies) 

£dg, I know thee well, a service^le vUlAin, 
As duteous to the vices of his mistiressi 
As lust could wish. 

GlosL What ? is he dead ? 

Bdg, This is a letter carrier, and may have 
Some papers of intelligence, that may sta^ 
Oar party in good stead to know-^-*- W halt's hen ? 
{takes a letter out of his poek^ ap^ reads ity 

To Edmund, earl of Ghster. * 

1«€t our mutual loves be remerob*^red : you have many 
opportunities to cut Albany off. If he retunui the 
conqueror, then I am still a prisoner, and his bed mj 
gaol ; from the loathed warmth of which deMver me^ 
and supply the place for your labor. GOMfiaiL. 

A plot upon the duke her husbandts ^^, 
And the ea^change fny brother ! 
In time and place convenient VW produce 
These letters to the sight of Ih' injured duke. 
As best shall serve our purpose. 

(a march e^ a, disJUtnce\ 
Come, your band ; 

Far off methinks I hear the beaten drum: 
Oome, sir, I will bestow you wjth a friend, [e^^unl 

E1^» OF THE FOURTH ACTi 
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ACT V. 

gCENE i^a chamber — king leak asteep on aeouck^ 
CORDELIA, PHTSiciAM, and tpxi knights standing 
* ^y hitn* 

Cord. His sleep is sound, and may have good e£feck 
To care his jarring senses, and repair 
This breach of nature, 

' Phys. We have employ'd the utmost power of art^ 
^nd this deep rest will perfect our design. 

Cord. O Regan! Goneril ! inhuman sisters ! 
Had he not been your father, these white hairs 
Had challenged sure some pity ! was this a hc» 
To be exposed agvnst the jarring winds ? 
My enemy's dog, though he had bit me, should 
Have stood that night against my fire. — He wakes ; 
speak to him. 
Phys. Madam, do you : tis fittest. 
Cord, How does my royal lord ? how faret.your 

majesty? 
Lear. You do n^e wrong, to take me out o'th' grave. 
Cord, Speak to me, sir ; who am 1 ? 
Lear, You aru a soul in bliss ; but I am bound 
'Upon a wheel of fire, which my own tears 
Po scald like molten lead. 
Cord. 3ir, do you know me ? 
Lear. You are a spirit, I kno^ ; when did you die? 
Cord. Still, still, f|r wi^e ! 
Phys. Madam, he^s scarce awake ; h«Ul soon grow 

more composed. 
Lear. Where have I been ? where am 1 ? fair day- 
light? 
I am mightily abused ; I should even die with pity 
To see another thus. I will not swea^ 
These are my hands. 

Cord. O, look upon me, sir, 
And hold your hand in blessing o'er me. Ni^y^ 
You m^st not kneel. 
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Zrear. Pray, do not mock me ; 
I am a very foolish, fond, old man, 
Fourscore and upward ; and, to deal plainly, 
I fear 1 am not in my perfect mind. 

€kyrd. Nay, then farewell to patience ? witness for 
me. 
Ye mighty pow'rs, I ne'er complain'd till now ! 
Lear, Methinks, I shoold know yon, and know this 
man ; 
Yet I am doabtfbl ; for I'm mainly ignorant 
What place thb is ; and all the skill I have 
Remembers not these garments ; nor do I know ' 
Where I did sleep last night. Pray, do not mock me ; 
For, as I am a man» I think that laidy 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Cord. O, my dear, dear father I 
Ltar, Be yoor tears wet ? yes, faith ; pray, do not 
weep. 
I know I hare given thee caase, and am so humbled ' 
With 'crosses since, that I could ask 
Forgiveness of thee, were it possible 
That thoo conld'st grant It ; 
If thoo hast poison for me, I will drink it, 
^ess thee, and die. 

Cord, O, pity, sir, a bleeding heart, and cease 
This killine langnaffe. 

L^r. 1^11 me, friends, where am I ? 
Phys, In yoar own kingdom, sir. 
Lear. Do not abuse me. 

Phys, Be comforted, good madam ; for the inolence 
Of his distemfier's past ; we'll lead him in, 
Nor trouble him till he is better settled. 
Will it please you, sir, walk into freer air ? 

Lear, You must beiar with me, I am old and fpo^b. 
Forget and forgive. 

(the fkysldan leads off king Leat^foUov^ 
by the two knights) 
Cord, The gods restore you !— (a distant marchj 
Hark, I hear afar 
The beaten drum^ Old Kent's a man ^f's word; 
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Oli!for antrm 

Like the fierce thmiderer's, wheo tbe eartb-bom tontf 
StormM heaven, to fight this injured father's battle ! 
Tliat I coald shift my »ex« and dye me deep I 

In his opposer^s blood ? bnt. as 1 may. 
With women's weapons, piety and pray'rs, 
I'll aid his cause. Yoa never erring gods. 
Fight on his side, and thunder on h;s foes 
Such tempests, as his poor aged head sustain'df 
'Your image suffers when a monarch bieeds ; 
Tis your o^n cause ; for that your succors bnng ; 
Reveni^e yoarseives, and ri|^l aa injured king. 

lesU Cordtik 



MENS ii^a valley mar the afield 6f battles 
enter bdoar and glostbr. 

"Sdg. Here, sir, take yoa the shadow of this tree 
lV>r yoQr good host ; pray that the right may thrive: 
If over I return to you again, 
I'll bring you comfort. lexU Ecfggf 

Glost. Thanks, friendly sir ; 
The fortune^your good cause deserves, betide you ! 

(an alarum witkin) 
The fight grows hot ; the whole war's now at work. 
And the gored battle bleeds in every vein, 
Whilst drums and trumpets drown loud slaughter's 

roar. . 
Where's Gloster now, that used to bead the onset, 
And scour the ranks where deadliest danger lay f 
Here, like a shepherd, in a lont^ly shade, 
Idle, unarmM, and fist'ning to the fight. 
Ko more of shelter, thou blind worm, but forth 
To th' open field ; the war may come this way, 
And crusn thee into rest.— — 
O, dark despair ! when, Edgar, wilt thou eome 
T0 pardeni and dismiss me to the grave ? 

(a retreat S9unde^ 
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Hark ! a retreat ; the king, I fear, hai lost. 
enter bdoar. 

£dg. Away, old man ; give me your hand ; away ! 
King i^ear has lost ; he and his daughter ta'en : 
And this, ye gods, is all that 1 can save 
Of this most predons wreck. Give me your hand. 

Glost. No farther, sir ; a man may rot even here. 

£dg. What ! in ill thoughts again ? men must en- 
dure 
fFheir going hence, even as their coming luther. 

Giost, And that's true too. [exeunt 

■CEiTB III — the JUid of batUe. 

(ftmrish) 

enter the duke of Albany, GONERtt, ^egan, eo- 
MUND, CAtTAis of the guards, and soldiers — with 
king LEAtt, KENT, and Cordelia, prisoners. 

Alh. It is enough to have conquer'd ; cruelty 
Should ne'er survive the fight Qiptain o' the guards, 
Treat well your royal prisoners, till you have 
Our farther orders, as yon hold our pleasure. 

Gon. Hark, sir, not as yoik hold our husbands? 
pleasure, (to the capUUny aside) ^ 

But as you hold your life, despatch your pris'ne#. 
Our empire can have no sure settlement 
But in tncdr death. * 

Capt. I shall obey your orders. 

Eam. Sir, I approve it safest to pronounce 
Sentence of deatti upon this wretched king. 
Whose age has charms in it, his title more. 
To draw the comnvons once more to his side; 
Twere best prevent 

Alb. Sir, by your favor, 
J hold yon but a snlgect of this war, 
Not as a brother. 

Ke^. That's as we list to grace him. 
F 
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Have yon forgot that he did lead oorpow'rs ? 
Bore the commission of oar place and person ? 
And that aathority may well stand up. 
And call itself your brother. 

Gon. Not so hot ; 
Tn bis own merits he exalts himself 
More than in your addition. 

enter edgar, disguised, 

^/3. What art thou ? 

-'^dg. Pardon me, sir, that I presume to stop 
A prince and conq'ror ; ere yon triaroph, 
Oivc car to what » Hranger can deliver 
Of what concerns yoa more than trianph can. 
I do impeach your general there of treason> 
Lord Edmund, that usurps the name of Gloster, 
Of foulest practice 'gainst your life and hqnor: 
This charge is true ;. aud wretched though I seem, 
I can produce a champion that will prove, 
In single combaL what I do avouch, 
If Edmund dar«» but trust his^^nse and swotd. 

Edg, Whatl^Ul not Edmund dare ? tny loid, I b( 
The favor that;y ou'd instant^ appoint 
The place where 1 may meet this chaUenger^ 
Whom I will sacrifice to my wrong'd fame : 
Rtmember, sir, that injured honor's nice, 
AM cannot brook delay. 

Jib. Anon, before our tent, i' th' army's view» 
There let the herald cry. 

Edg. I thaufe your highnesa in my dbatafia 
name: 
HeHI wait your trumpet's calk {exit 

Alb Lead. I 



mantnt king i,^AK^ kent, Cordelia, captaim^ 
guardy and soldiers, > 

Kent. O Kent ! Corder» ! 
You are the only pair that I e'er wrong^, 
And Ihe just gods have made you witnesses 
Of my disgrace ;^-the very shame of fortane^ 
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L*o see me chaiB^d and shackled at these years ! 
ret were you but spectators of my woes, 
!Q ot fellow sufferers, all were well. 

Cord This language, sir, adds yet to our affliction. 
Jjear. Tbou, Kent, dklst head Uie troops that fought 
my battle, 
B^qpoaed'st thy life and fortune for a master, 
E^at bad, as 1 remember, banii>h'd thee. 

JKenL Pardon m|, sir, that once I broke your or- 
der* : 
BanishM by you, I kept me here disguised 
To watch your fortunes, and protect voar person : 
Von know you entertain'd a rough, blunt fellow, 
One Caius, and you thought he did you service. 
Lear. My trusty Caius, 1 have lost him too ! 
1* was a rough honesty. ^ 

I^ent, I was that Caius, 
IMsguised in that coarse dress to follow you. 

Lear. My Caius too ! wer't thou my trusty Caius? 

Elnough, enough ! 

Kent. Ah me, he faints ! his blood forsakes his cheek 

Help, Kent, 

Lear. No, no, they shall not see us weep, 
We'll see them rot first.^ — Guards, lead away to pris- 
on. 
Come Kent; Cordelia, come. — Ha! have I caught 

you? 
He, that parts us, must bring a brand from heaven ; 
Together we'll out-toil the spite of hell, 
And die the wonders of the world. — Away. [exeunt 



SCETTE IV — iAe duke of Albany^ s tent, 

{ flourish) 

efUer the duke of Albany, edmumd, herald, attend- 
ants, and soldiers. 

Alh. Now, Gloster, trust to thy single virtue ; for 
' thy soldiers, 
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All levied in my name, hi^ve in my name 

Ta'en their discharge. Now let oar trumpets qpeak, 

And herald, read out this. 

{herald reads) If any man of quality within tbe lislsof 
the army will maintain upon Edmund, supposed eail 
pf Gloster, that he is a manifold traitor, let bim ap- 
pear by the third soundjof the trumpet ; he is bold in 
bis defence. . ■ ^ 

Sound ;~aga|n ;—ag^. 

(the trumpet soiinds at each order^-and is then 
ansxceredfrom wiihm) 
enter edgar, 
Alh. Lord l^dgar ! 
Edm. Ha ! my brother ! 

This is the only combatant I could fear ; 

For in my breast guilt duels on his side. 

But, conscience, what have 1 to do with thee ? 

Awe thou thy dull legitimate slaves ; but I 

Was bom a libertine, and so I keep me. 

Edg. My noble prince, a word ; — ^^ere we engage^ 

Into your highness' bands I give this paper ; 

It will the truth of my impeachment prov^, 

Whatever be my fortune m the fight. 
Jib. We shall peruse it. 
Edg, Now, Edmund, draw thy sword. 

That, if my speech has wrong'd a noble heart. 

Thy arm may do thee justice : here, i' th' presence 

Of this high prince, 

I brand thee with the spotted name of traitor. 

False to thy gods, thy father, and thy brother. 

And, what is more, thy friend, false to this prince ; 

If then thou shar'st a spark of Gloster' s virtue, 

Acquit thyself ; or, if thqu shar'st his couragei 

Meet this defiance bravely. 
' Edm. And dares Edgar, 

The beaten, routed Edgar, briive his conqueror? 

From all thy troops and thee I forced the field ; 

Thou hast lost the general stake, and art thou now 

pome with thy petty single stock to play 
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This after-game ? 

Edg. Half blooded man, 
Fhj father's sin first, then his punbhment, 
P'rom thy hcentious mother 
Fhou draw'st thy villanv ; bat, for thy part 
3f Gloster's blood, 1 hold thee worth my sword. 

Edm. Thoo bear'st thee on thy mother's piety, 
(Vhich I despise ; thy mother being chaste, 
rhoo art assur'd thga art but Gloster's son ; 
But mine, disdaining constancy, leaves me 
EV> hope that I am sprung from nobler blood, 
ind possibly a king might be my sire : 
lat be my birth's uncertain chance as twill, 
iVho twas that had the hit to father me 

know not ; tis enough that i am I ; 
>f this one thing I'm certain, that 1 have 
I daring soul, and so have at thy heart. 

{trumpet soundS'-theyfigM'^ Edmund falls) 
Pis past, — and so am !• 

Edg. As thou art my father's son, 
Sxchange we charity on thy repentance. 

Edm, Thy sword hai proved thy truth.— Forgive me, 

>h ! ere life leaves me, let me do some good, 
>espightof my own nature : quickly send, 
te brief, into the castle ; for my order 
I on the life of Lear, and of Cordelia. 
Edg. O, let us fly, my lord, to save their lives ! 
Alb. The heavens defend them ! — bear him hence a 
while. 
\e»tunt the duke of Albany and Edgar,, with a 
part of the sold ierSy and the other part bear 
Edmund axoay. 



•8CBNE V — a prison, 

\ng LEAR asleepy with his head on coiidelia's lap. 

Cord, What toils, thou wretched king, hast thou 
endured, 
F2 . 
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To make thee draw, in chains, a sleep so sound I 
Thy better angel charm thy ravisVd mind 
"With fancieid freedom ! peace is used to4odge 
On cottage straw ; thou^hast the beggar^s bed ; 
Therefore shooldst have the beggar's pareless thought. 
And now, my Edgar, I remember thee : 
What fate has seized thee in this general wreck 
I know not, but 1 know thou musj^be wretehe4, 
Because Cordelia holds thee dear.^^ 

gods! a su^dep gloom overwhelms me, and the im- 

age 
Of death o'erspr^ads the place. — Ha ! who are these ? 

enter captain of the guards, another officer, and 
soldiers with cords, 

Capt, Now, sirs, despatch ; already you are paid 
In part, the best of your reward^s to come. 

Lear. Charge, charge upon their flank ; their left 
wing halts ; 
Push, push the battle, and the day's our own ; 
Their ranks are broken ; down, down with Albany — ' 
Who holds my hands ? — O, thou deceiving sleep, 

1 was this very minute on the chase, 
And now a prisoner here! —what mean the slaves? 
You will not murder me ? 

Cord, Help, earth and heaven ! 
For your souPs sake, dear sir, and for the gods', — 

Offii No tears, good ladj[ ; no pleading against gold 
and preferment " 
Come, sirs, miike ready your cords. 

Cord, You, sir« I'll seize, 
You have a human form ; and, if no prayers 
Can touch your sour to spare a poor king's life. 
If there be any thing that you hold dear, 
^ that I beg you to despatch me first. 

Capt. Comply with her request ; despatch her first. 

Lear. Off, hell hounds ! by the gods I charge ypn, 
spare her ; 
Tis my Cordelia, my true pious da]^ght«r J*^ 



** ^ ft!til|?b^t30g!^ ' 



I 



ActV] KINGUULR 67 

No pity ? — nay, then take an old man's vengeance. 

{king Lear snatches a sword fram the officer^ 
and strikes down the two soldiers who had 
seized Cordelia) 
enter edgar, the duke of Albany, and king Learns 

KMIGHTS. 

Edg. Death ! hell ! ye vultures, hold your impious 
bands, # 
Or lake a speedier death than you would give. 

Mb. Guards, seize those instruments of cruelty. 

Cord, Oh, my Edgar! 

Edg, My dear Coidelia ! lucky was the minute 
Of our approach ; the gods have weigh'd our suff' rings ; 
We've pass'd the fire, and now must shine to ages. 

Knight. Look hel-e, my lord ; see, where the gene^-^ 
ous king 
Has slun two of them. 

Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 
I've seen the day, with my good iHting falchion . 
1 could have made them skip ; — I am old now^ 
And these vile crosses spoil me ; out of breath, 
Fie, oh ! quite out of breath, and spent. 

AIL Bring in old Kent [exit a knight] and, Edgar^ 
guide you hither 
Your father, who. you said, was near. [exit Edgar 

efUer kent and the knight. 

fjear. Who are you ? 
My eyes are none o' th' best,^jl']] tell you straight : 
Oh, AlbAi^y ! vfell, sir, vfe i^ your captives, 
And j^ are come to see death pass upon us. 
"Whftla&s delay ? — or is't your highness' pleasqre 
To give us iirst -the tprture ? say you so ? 
Why, here's old Kent, and I, as tough a pair 
As e'er bore tyrant stroke ;•«— but my Cordelia, , 
My poor Cordelia here, o pity 

Alb. Thou injured majesty, 
The wheel of fortune now has made her circle. 
And blessings yet stand 'twixt thy grave and thee. 

Lear. Com'st thou, inhuman lord, t» soothe usbacl^ 
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To a fool's paradise of hope, to make 

Our doom more wretchea ? go to ; we are too weB 

Acquainted with misfortane, to he gulPd 

With lying hope ; no, we will hope no more. 

Alh, 1 have a Ule t' unfold, so fall of Wonder, 
As eannot meet an easy faith ; 
But, by that royal iniured head, tis true. 

Kent. What would your highness? 

Alb. Know, the noble Ed^ar ^ 
Impeached lord Edmund, since the fight, of tieason. 
And dared him for the proof to single combat. 
In which the gods confirmed his charge by conquest ; 
I left e'en now the traitor wounded mortally. 

Lear. And whither tends this story ? 

Alb, Ere they fought. 
Lord Edgar gave into my hands this paper, 
A blacker scroll of treason and of lust 
Than can be found in the records of hell : 
There, sacred sir, behold the character 
Of Goneril, the worst of daughters, but 
More vicious wife. 

tiord. Could there be yet addition to their g^\t ? 
What will not they, that wrong a fother, do ? 

Alb» Since then my injuries, Lear, fall in withtiiine, 
I have resolved the same redress for both. 

KenU What savs my lord ?. 

Ck)rd. Speak : for methought I heard 
The charming voice of a descending god. 

Alb. The troops, bj Edmqnd raised, I have dis- 
banded : 
Those, that remain, are under my command. 
What comfort may be brought to cheer your age. 
And heal your savage wrongs, shall be apply'd ; 
For to your majesty we do resign 
Your kingdom, save what part yourself conferrM 
On us in marriage. 

Kent. Hear yon that, my liege ? 

Cord. Then there are gods, and virtue is their 

Lear, Is't possible? 
liCtthe spheres stop their courie, the suii make h«lt^ 



^^ ilAljf^dogl^ * 



c«rcJ 




Act V] KING LEAR 

The winds be Bash'd, the seas and fountains rest, 
All nature pause, and listen to the change ! 
Where is my Kent, my Cuus ? 

Kent Here, my Uege. 

\Lear. Why, I have news, that will recall thy youth ; 
Ha ! did'st thoa hear't ? — or did th' inspiring gods 
Whisper to me alone— old Lear shall be 
A lung again ? 

Kent The prince, that Uke a god has power, has 
said it. 

Z^ear. Cordelia then shall be a queen, mark that ; 
Cordelia shall be queen ; winds catch the sound. 
And be^ it on yoqr rosy wings to heaven, 
Cordelia is a queen. 

enter Ej^QAKy with gloster. 

jilb. Look, sir, wbere pious Edgar comes, 
Lieading his eyeless father. O, my liege, 
His wondrous story well deserves your leisure ^ 
What he has done and suffer'd for your sake. 
What for the fair Cordelia's. 

Glost, Where's my liege? conduct me to his knees, 
tofaail 
His second birth of empire : my dear Edgar 
Has, with himself, reveai'd the king's blest restoration. 

£0ear. My poor dark Gloster ! 

Glost. O, let me kiss once more that scepter'd hand ! 

i^ear. Hold, thou mistakest the majesty ; kneel 
here - 
Cordelia has our power, Cordelia's queen. 
3peak, is not that the noble, suiTring Edgar ? 

Giost. My pious son, more dear than my lost eyes. 

/>ar. I wrong'd bim too ; but here's the fair amends. 

£dg. Your leave, my liege, for an unwelcome mes- 
sage: 
Edmund, but that's a trifle, is expired. 
What more mil touch you, jrour imperious daughters, 
Ooneril and haughty Regan, both are dead. 
Each by the other poison'd at a banquet : 
T^jis, dying, they confess'd. 
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Cord, O, fata] period of ill governed life ! 

Lear, Ingrateful as they wei^e, my heart feels yet 

A panff of nature for their wretched falL 

Bat, Edgar, I defer thy joys too long : 

Thoo serred'st distress'd Cordelia ; take her crown'd, 

Th' imperial grace fresh blooming on her brow : 

Nay, Uloster, thoo hast here a father's right ; 

Thy helping hand to heap blessings on tl^ir heads. 

Kent. Old Kent throws in his hearty wishes too. 

Edg, TIfe gods and you too largely recompense 
What I have done : the gift strikes merit dumo. 

Cord, Nor do I blush to own myself o'erpaid 
For all my sufferings past. 

Edg. Divine Coraeiia, all the gods can witness 
/ How much thy love to empire I prefer. 
Thy bright example shall convince thfe world, 
Whatever storms of fortune are decreed, 
That truth and virtue shall at last succeed. 

GlosU Now, gentle gods, give Gloster his dis- 
charge ! 

Lear. No, Gloster, thou hast business yet for life ; ^ 
Thou, Kent, and I, retired to some close cell, 
Will gently pass our short reserves of time^ 
In calm reflections on our fortunes past, ^* 
Cheer'd with relation of the prosperous reign 
Of this celestial pair ; thus our remains 
Shall in an even course of thought be past. 
Enjoy the present hour, nor fear the last. 

[extunt omnts 



END OF KINO JUEAR. 



d by Google 



\ 



SCOTCH SHAVING. 



If north of Aberfoil you've ever been, 

'Mongst Scotland's highland sons, yoa must have seen 

A castom common and inveterate there, 

That ev«ry one, alnnost is ased to wear, 

A face as thin and hardy as a hatchet. 
There lived in Dornoch, long ago, a man 

M^th jaws more lank I think than e^'er you saw, 
Dame nature had surpassed her usual plan, 
And out be-scotchified a lanthom jaw: 

From thai to Solway-flrth ^ptMpne could match 
it. 



This felloy^one day for a ] , 

The barber brought his sb«vc^p<#^nd his case, 
And having lathered Mac— to labor went. 

To clean the crop of stubble from his face, 
Bat first there is a thing that n^ust be shown-^ 
In Scotland they've a custom of their own. 

Which every son of soap a^|^g thtvi follows: 
They thrust their fingers in a feiHpi cieek. 
Which meets the razor as if pluflpanddeek. 
Along the varying landscape of ther jowls ; 
For otherwise they couldn't for their souls. 
E'er touch the bristles down amo 




Now this way Frizzle took, to dress the 
That screen'd our Scotchman's grinders froixrthe lath- 
er, 
Still laboring on with more of haste than care. 
He hardly even stopt to spit and swear ; 

Because forsooth he hadn't time to linger : 
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^Tm finding gentler touches all must fail. 
He made a scrape that rather paired h^s nail. 
By giving Mac a window t6 his face ; 
But not reflecting on the woefnl case, 

Cried, '^ damn your lanthom javrs, IVe cut oj 
finger I" 
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